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_in her tames?"—he continued earnest. 

ly. 

• Whr—let me see—I have certainly observed her 
exhibit languor and lassitude—her cheek has been 
pale, and her countenance now and then saddened 
with anxiety. I supposed, however, there was no 
unusual mode of accounting for it, Sir Henry”—I ad* 
ded with a smile. The Baronet’s face was clouded 
for a moment, aa if with displeasure and anxiety. 

“Ah”—he replied, hastily—“I see—I understand 
you—but yon are quite mistaken—totally so. Pray, is 
that the general supposition?” 

* Why—I am not aware of its being expressed in 
so many words; but it was one that struck me imme¬ 
diately—aa a matter of course.” As I was speaking. 
I observed Sir Henry change colour. 

“Doctor-” said he^ in a low agitated voice, 

grasping my arm as if with involuntary energy—“We 
have no time to lose. One word—afas, one word— 
wifl explain all. It is horrible torture to me — but I 
can conceal it no longer. Yoa must be told the truth 
at once. Lady Anne is— insane ! “He rather gas 
ed then spoke that word. He stood suddenly sti! . 
and covered his face with his hands. He shook with 
agitation. Neither of us spoke for a minute or two— 
•xoept that I almost unconsciously echoed the last 
worn be had uttered. “Insane !—Why, I can scarce* 
If believe my eare. Sir Henry. Do you use the last 
word in its literal—its medical sense V 9 

“Yen, Ido!—I mean that my wife is mad—Yes! 
with .a mad woman you are asked to sit down to 

breakfast. I can assure you. Doctor-. that the 

anguish I have latterly endured on this horrible account 
has nearly driven me to the same condition! Oh 
God, what in dreadful life ha® been mins for this last 
Mil" iiir two, (18 1 have seen this tremendous calam* 
iiy gradually befalling me"—— 

to restrain his feelings." 

“Yes, you are right," said he, after a pause, in which 
he tried to master his emotion—“I nave'recovered 
nvyself Let ns repair to the breakfast-room. For 
ir—if you can—aa though no¬ 
il ed between us. Make any unagin- 

rids excuse you please tor coming hither. Soy you 
were called in by me, on my account; for—for—any 
complaint you cno<w© to mention. It will be for you 
to watch my poor Lady Anne with profound attention 
—but, of course, not obviously. I shall take an op. 
portunity, as if by chance,—of leaving you alone 
with her, Afterwards. we will concert the steps ne¬ 
cessary to this dreadful emergency. *By the way, you 
mm not expect to see any thing wild or extravagant in 
kr manner. She will not appear even eccentric ; Tor she 
is very guarded before strangers. Hush!” said he, shak. 
iny ana laming round palely—“did you hear ; no, it was 
a mistake!—Alas, how nervous I am become !—1 

her eye: 
you will 
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commit yourself; or me!” he whispered, as he regain¬ 
ed the room he had quitted. He paused for a moment 
aa if to expend a heavy sigh,—and then opening the 
door through which he had originally entered to re¬ 
ceive me, ushered me into the bre akfast-room. Lady 
Anne; beautiful creature; in a white morning dress, 
at beside the silver urn, apparently reading the news, 
paper. She seemed suronsed at seeing me, and bow- 
ed pohtely when Sir Henry mentioned my name, 
without D.oving from her seat. Her cheek was very 
pale—and there was an expression of deep anxiety; or 
rather apprehension; in her eye, which glanced rapid¬ 
ly from me to Sir Henry who could not afipear calm; his 
(meek was flushed: his band unsteady; hts voice thick; 
hia manner flurried. 

“Are not youwelL Sir Henry?” enquired hia ady, 
looking earnestly at him. 

SI* 


m mmm better,love!" he replied, with an effort at 

smiling. 

“I fear I have disturbed your ladyship in reading 
the Morning Post,” said I, interrupting an embarrassed 

i4 Oh, not at all, sir; not the least There is nothing 
in it of any interest,” she replied, with a faint sigh ; “1 
was only looking over a silly account of the Duchess 
of ’b fate. Do you take breakfast ?" address. 

ing me. 

“A single cup of tea, and a slice of this tongue, are 
all I shim trouble your ladyship for. Talking, by the 
way, of fates,” I L carelessly, “it is whispered in 
the world that your ladyship had taken the veil—or 
—or—died ; in short, we are are all wondering what 
has become of your ladyship—that is, of both of 
you!” 

“Ah!” said the Baronet, with affected eagerness, 
“ I suppose, by the way, we come in for our share of 
hint and innuendo! Pray, what is the latest coinage, 
doctor, from the mint ofBcand&l and tittle-tattle ?” 

Lady Anne’s hand trembled as she handed me the 
sup often I asked her for — and her eye settled appre¬ 
hensively on that of her husband, “why, the general 
impresrion is, that you are playing general misan¬ 
thrope, in consequence of some political pique.” Sir 
Henry laughed feebly. 

“Andyour Ladyship, too, turns absentee! I fear 
you are not in the health—the brilliant spirits— which 

used to charm the world.” 

“ Indeed, Doctor, I am not! I am one of the many 
victims"- 

“Of ennui," interrupted the Baronet, quickly, fixing 
an imperative eye upon his lady, I saw with what ner¬ 
vous apprehension, lest she should afford even the de¬ 
fied corroboration of what he had told me in the gar¬ 
den. 

“Yea. yes, ennui/’ she: replied, timidly, adding, with 
a sigh, “ 1 wonder the world remembers us so long.” 

“1 nave a note to write. Doctor,” the et 
suddenly, treading at the same lime gtntJy on my foot, 
“ which I intend to beg you will cariy up to tow in for 
me. Will you excuse me for a few moments ?” I 
bowed. “ Lady Anne, I dare say will entertain you 
from the Morning Post—ha! ha!” 

8he smiled faintly. I observed Sir Henry’s eye fixed 
upon her, aa he shut the door, with an expression of 
agonizing apprehension. The reader may imagine the 
peculiar feelings of embarrassment with which 1 found 
myself at length alone with Lady Anne. Being igno¬ 
rant of the de gree or species of her mental infirmity, I 
felt much at aloes how to shape my conversation. As 
far as one could judge from appearance, she was as per* 
fectly sane as I considered myself. I could detect no 
wildness of the eye— no incoherence of language—no 
eccentricity of deportment—nothing but an uir of 
languor ana anxiety. 

“Sir Henry is looking well,” said I, as be closed the 

door. 

“ Yea—he always looks well; even if he were ill, he 

would not look so. 

“I wish I could sincerely compliment your ladyship 
on your looks,” 1 continued eyeing her keenly. 

“ Certainly— I have been better than I am at pres* 
sent,” she replied, with a sigh - “ What I have to com¬ 
plain of however, is not so much bodily ailing, as low* 
ness of spirits.” 

“ Your ladyship is not the first on whom a sudden 
mchmon from society has bad similar effects. Then 
why not return to town—at least for a season V 9 

“There are—reason*—why I should at present pre¬ 
fer to continue in retirement," she replied, dropping 
her ayes to avoid the steadfast look with which I re- 
gpidad them. 

m Mmmm ! permit roe to ask your ladyship the im. 
pert of such mysterious terms?” I enquired, wife 
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gentle earnestness, drawing 119 cliair nearer to her, be- 
Kevin# that the icc was atlength broken, 

44 1 am not aware, Doctor,” said she coldly, “ that I 
said anything that should be called tny$terum$ 

“ Pardon, pardon me, my lady! I was only anxious 
lest you might have any secret source of anxiety prey¬ 
ing on your mind, and from which I might have the 
power of relieving you. Permit me to say, how V mm 
grieved I ara to see your ladyship’s altered looks. I 
need not disguise the fact that Sir Henry is exceedingly 
anxious on your account”— 

** What 1 what! Sir Henry anxious—on my account!” 
she repeated, with an air of astonishment: 44 why, can 
it then be possible that I am the object of your prasent 
visit, Dr.-?” 

I paused for a moment. Why should I conceal or 
deny tho fact, thought I. 

44 Your ladyship guesses aright Sir Henry's anxie. 
ties have brought me hither this morning. He wishes 
me to ascertain whether your ladyship labours under 
indisposition of any kind. 

44 And pray, Doctor.” continued her ladyship, turn¬ 
ing pole as she spoke , 44 what docs he imagine my com¬ 
plaint to be ? Did he mention any particular symp- 
toms ?” 

“Indeed ho did—lassitude—toes of appetite—low¬ 
ness of spirits.” 

She raised her handkerchief to her eyes, which, glis¬ 
tening with tenre, she presently directed to the window, 
os if she dreaded to encounter mine. Her lips quivered 

with emotion. 

“ Dear lady, for Heaven's soke be calm! Why 
should you distress yourself?” said L gently placing 
my fingers upon her wrist, at which she started, with¬ 
drew birr hand, looked me rather wildly full in the face, 
and bursting into tears, wept for some time in silence. 

“ Oh, Doctor -—!” at length she sobbed, in hesita¬ 
ting, to accents—“you cannot imagine how 

very ill I am—Acre,” placing her hand upon her heart. 
44 ! am a wretched, • miserable woman! There never 
1 i unfortunate being! I shall never, never be 

happy again,” she continued, vehemently. 

“ Come, come, your Ladyship must make a confi¬ 
dent of me ’—What, in Heaven's name, can be the 
meaning of nil this emotion ? No one, sure, can have 
used you ill ? Come, tell me a!l about it!” 

“tfh, I cannot I dare not! It is a painful secret 
to keep, but it would be dreadful to tell n. Have you 
really no idea of it? Has it not, then, been openly 
whispered about in the world?” she enquired eagerly, 
with much wildness in her manner. 

Alas, poor, lady Anne! I had seen and heard enough 
to satisfy me that her state corroborated the fears ex¬ 
pressed by Sir Henry, whose return at that moment, 
with a sealed note in his hand, put an end to our me¬ 
lancholy tete-a-iet*. He cast a sudden keen glance of 
scrutiny at hia lady and me, and then went up to her, 
and kiased her tenderly without speaking. What 
wretchedness were in his features at that moment! 1 
saw by his manner that he desired me to rise and 
take my leave; and after a few words on different sub- 
Wta, I rose, bowed to her ladyship, and accompanied 
‘ the baronet, withdrew. 

‘Well, am I right or wrong. Doctor, in my terrible 
suspicions?* enquired the baronet, his manner much 
disturbed, and trembling from head to f »ot, aiwc 
stood together in the large bow-window of his library. 
I sighed, and shoos my head. 

‘Did she make any allusions to the present arrange- 
meat 1 had been obliged to adopt in the house?* 

I told him the substance of what bad passed be¬ 
tween us. He sighed profoundly, and covered his ey 
for a moment with his hands 

‘Is her ladyship ever violent? I enquired. 

4 No seldom—nev never! I wish she were! Any 
tiling—any thing to dissipate the horrid monotony of 
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melancholy madnes s b ut I cannot bear 10 talk on tie 
subject I can scarcely control my feelings T He 
turned from me and stood looking through the vis- 
dow, evidently overpowered with grief For a name 
or two neither of us spoke. 

*The dreadfbl subject forces itself upon us,' said he 
suddenly turning again towards me—'Doctor, wha 
in Heaven's name—what is to be done in this trames- 
dous emergency? Let our first core be to prevent d* 
closure. I suppose—a contemporary seclusion, I am 
afraid, will be necessary? he added, in a hollow wh» 
per. looking gloomily at me. I told him I feared 
such a course would be advisable, if not even neoet- 
sary, and assured him that he need be under no ap¬ 
prehension on that score, for there were many adm- 
rabte retreats for such patients as his-unfortunate ty 
—where privacy, comfort, amusement, and pfcifoi 
surveillance, were combined. I told him not to das- 
pond of his lady's early restoration to society. 

4 Oh, Doctor!*—he groaned, clasping his bands*- 
hemently together—‘the maddening thought that ny 
sweet, my darling wife, must be banished from of 
bosom—from her home—from her child—sod be 
como the inmate of—of—a—.' He ceased akuptljr. 
A wild smile shot screes his features. 

'Doctor,' sakl he, lowering his tone to s feint whis¬ 
per, ‘can I trust you with a secret? I know Ism 
acting imprudently—unnecessarily disetoang it—bat I 
know it will be safe with you? 

I bowed, and listened in breathless wonder ® * 
Mr fiesh crept from head to foot as lie wsnton. I 
had been all along the dupe of a madman. Emm 
was fixed upon me with a devilish expression. Toe 
shock deprived me of utterance—fora while, almost of 
sight and hearing. I was startled ba kinto 1 win 
ness, by a loud laugh uttered by the Baronet Be « 
pointing at me, with his arm and finger extendeAal 
most touching my face, with tin air of derision. Tne 
dreadful truth flashed all at chic* upon my mind. I 
could now understand the illness, the melancholy of 
Lady Anne—whose blanched countenance, looking 
through the half-opened door, caught my eye at tut 
moment, as I happened to turn in the direction of tie 
breaklast-room. I trembled lest the madman shookl 
also see her, and buret in to violence! 

* * 1 had been pondering all the wh 3 o on the 
proper course to follow under such extraordinary cur¬ 
cuma! nncea, and therefore permitted him to ramble on 
as he pleased^—“Fust and foremost,” his countenance 
suddenly fell, and he cast a disturbed glance at. tne 
breakfast room door, “we must make some decisive 
arrangements about poor Lady Anne. She knows 
my secret, and it is the thoughts of it that have turned 
—(women you know cannot bear sudden fortune!)^ 
bqt oh! suen a gentle madness is hers!” He uttered uu» 
last exclamation in a tone that touched my heart to 
the quick: melting, moving, soul-subduing was it as 
some of the whispers of Kean in Othello! “Doctor, 
he commenced abruptly, alter a pause, “let me con¬ 
sider of it tor a moment—a thought suggests itielt-®* 
would not have her feelings wounded for worldsi-dT* 
consider of it—and presently tell you my dctemMn*- 
tion.” He folded his arms on his breast, and walk* 
slowly up and down the library, os if engaged m pro¬ 
found contemplation, and so continued for five or tea 
minutes, as if he baa utterly forgotten me, who sjooa 
leaning against the window-frame, watching him wan 
unutterable feelings. What Bhould I do? It was next 
to impossible for me to have another mtemewwira 
Lady Anne before leaving. I thought it on the who* 
advisable not to alarm him suspicions byanyiwen at¬ 
tempt, but to take my departure as quietly ana q»cw 
as possible; determined on reaching London to com¬ 
municate immediately with Mr. Courthrope.awwu- 
ther-in-law, with whom I had some little acquaint¬ 
ance, and with him suggest such metwres as warn 
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ann—iiy t.MMnlh. —to, net oolr *f tlx Bare- 
net, but nis wretched lady. This reeolutioo formed, I 
fob anxious to be gone. As the poor Baronet's cogi¬ 
tations, however, seemed far from approaching a close, 
I found it Decenary to interrupt him. 

“WelLSir Harry," said 1, moving from the window. 
tecere,“I must leave you, for I have many engage* 
menu in town." 

“Do you know, now,” said he, with spooled air, 
“1 positively cannot remember what it was I had to 
think about: How very absurd! What was it, now?" 
standing still, and corrugating his brows. “Oh, it was 
whether it would be proper for me to see Lady Anne 
before I left—Ah," said he, briskly, “aye. so it was— 
i recollect—why—see Lady Anne?—No—I think 
not," he replied with an abrupt, peculiar tone and man. 
ner, as if displeased with the proposal. “I will acton*, 
pany yon to the road, where you will and the carriage 
m readiness to take you back to town." He at the 
aree time took bora a pooket book in his bosom, 
pocket a note case, and gave me a check, by way of 
te^JS5G0! 

'% the way," said he, abruptly, ae tnameno we 
walked down to the park gates, “what, after all, are 
we to do with Lady Anner How strange that we 
should have forgotten her? Well, what step do you in- 
teed taking next?"—I recked* 

“I must tom it over carefully in my mind, before 1 
••■I myself." 

“Ah Sallust!—. Priutaumm incipiae~conetdto; ted 
air €mtwln*TU~-9ed um coneumimt, Doctor-." 

"Mrireu/kef* reus eiL 8ir Harry," I replied, ha. 

mooring his recolfccuoo." 

“Good. There never was any thing more curt and 
pretty." He repeated the sentence. “WeU, and what 

will you do?" 

"I eaanot precissly aity at present, bat you may re- 

Hf ti|iiiiii seeing iiir lliiiii w iiii|i|ii!iiiii this evening. I hope you 

iirilll conceal it from Lady Anne, however, or it may 
alarm her" 

"Mind me, Doctor," »aid he abruptly, his features 
doudiog over with a stimge expression, “ 1 — 1 — will 

lliiiii ipii i in I tMqoco used.” 

“Violence! my dear Kr Henry! violence! God for. 

bid!" 1 exclaimed, with unaffected amassment. 

Of course, Doctor, I hold you perwmally, laying a 
strenuous emphasis on the last word, ‘I hold you per- 

mss H y responsible for whatever meaaures may be 
tdopted. Here, however, is die carriage. 1 shall 
await your return with anxiety.* I shook him by the 
hand, and stepped in the chariot. 

•Good morning—good morning, Sir Henry!' 1 ex¬ 
claimed, as the postilions were preparing to start. He 
put in his head at the window, and in a hurried tone 
whispered^—*On second thoughts, Dr. , I shall de¬ 
cline any further interference in the matter—at least 
Unlay.’ He had scarcely uttered the last words, when 
the chariot drove off 

"Hollo! hark ye, fellow! stop! stop!" shouted the 
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bearing the mrealanning words, instantaneously drew 
op. Xfoqked with amaxement through the window, 
aalbahsU KrHenry hunting towards us—fury in 
bisWpiMTin^ a pocket pwtnl in his extended right 

"Good CM, Mr Henry!" I exclaimed, terror-struck, 
"wi mt can be the meaning of this extraordinary con- 
dest?" 

"A word in your ear, Doctor," he panted, commit 
tiosa up to the carriage door. 

“Speak, lor Heaven's sake, speak. Sir Henry," 

1 , leaning my head towards him. 

“1 suspect you intend violent measures towards m 
Doctor-. 


“Against vtw! Violent measures—against any badj? 
—You are areairing, Sir Henry!" 

“Ah. I see further into your designs than you iraa- 

gine, Doctor -! You wish to extract my secret 

from me, for your own exclusive advantage. So, mark 

me—if you come again to-Hall, you shall not re- 

turn lure—so help me — I Adieu!" He strode 
haughtily olt, waving his hand to the terrified posti¬ 
lions, ana we soon lost sight of the unhappy m ad m an. 
I threw nyself back in my seat completely bewildered. 
Not only my own personal safety, but that of indy 
Anne waa menaced. What might not frenzy prompt 
him to do, during my absence, and on my return?-— 
Full of these agitating thoughts, I rejoiced to find my. 
self thundering townward, safest as four hones could 
cany me, in obedience to the orders I had given the 

S is, the instant that Sir Henry quitted us. At 
ve reached a steep hill, that compelled us to 
oar pace, and give breath to our panting hoc. 
res. I opened the front window, and bespoke the 
nearest postilion. 

“Boy, there! Are you in Sir Henry's service?" 

“No. sir, noteaactly—but we serves him as muck 
\ tkoi we was, for the matter ef that," he replied 

touching his halt 

"Were you surprised to are wkat occurred at start- 

*No,re,"he replied, lowering his tone, and looking 
about him, as if be expected to find the Baronet at his 
heels. “He's done many a stranger thing nor that, sir, 

lately!" 

"1 suppose, then, yon conrederhimnot exactly in his 

right senses, eh!" 

"It a'n't lor the likes o' me to say uadi a thing of 
my bettere, sin but thie I may nml bold for to say. 
rir, if us how I, or any o* my fellow-servants, had 
done the likes o* what we've latterly seen up at ills 
Hall there, they'd a' clapped m into tail or Bteiiffl 
" ns 

“Indeed! Why, what has been going on?" 

“You’ll not tell of a poor lad like me—will you sir?" 
“Oh, no—you may be sure of that—111 keep your 
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fellow-servants, an' we takes up at the inn, a mile or 
so from the Halh likewise the coachman and the foot- 

man; likewise all the women servants—always ex¬ 
cepting the cook, and my lady's maid—and anh them 
a tew sarvents for to do all the work of that great 
Hall? An’t that strange-like, sir?" 

“WeU, what dm? How does Sir Henry pass hie 
time?” 

“Pare his rime sir? Why, sir, we hears from cook, aa 
how he boils candles, sir," quoth the fellew, grinning. 

“Boils candles, sirrah? What do you mean? Are you 

in earnest?" 

“Yea, re, I be indeed! He’D boil as many aa twenty 
in a day, m the cook's best saucepans; and then hie 
pours the most precious brandy into the mess—wast¬ 
ing good brandy—and then throws it all into a deep 
bole every night, that he has dug in die garden. Twao 
no later nor yesterday, air, cook tola me all—how 
she happened to be squinting through the key-hole, 
and no harm neither, re, (axing your pardon,) when a 
mangoes on in rich ways as them—and seed him kneel 
down upon the dirty hearth, before the saucepan fid! 
of candles, as they were boding, and pray rich gibber- 


“Wall!" said I, with a sigh, “but what does her 
LadvshipaU this while?” 

“Oh, rir, our poor lady is worn almost, in a man¬ 
ner, to skin and bone. She follows him about like a 
licit, and cries her eyes out; but for all that she is so 
m ike, he's wotmdy atom with her, and watches 
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her jnsf like a eat 4 m enow, aeons would say! 
Once he locked her in her bedroom all day. and only 
gate her bread and water! But the strangest thing is yet 
to come, sir; he makes out that it's her that’s mad! so 
that for a long time we all believed it was to; for, sir. 
it’s only of late, that we began to see hew the real 
truth of the matter stood, sir. Sir Henry was always, 
since we've known him, a bit queer or so, bat steady 
in the main: and as our poor lady was always mopish 
and melancholic like, it was nttral we should give in 
to believe it was her that was, is one would say, me¬ 
lancholy mad, and so all true what Sir Brary said! of 
her." 

w Ia Sir Henry ever violent?" 

“Lord, ear! Mis. Higgins, that's the cook, tells 
strange tales of him jucfewttenjr. He bolts every door, 
great and small, in the Hall, with his own hands, eve- 
ry night, and walks about in it with a loaded blunder- 


"Mies Suite,” said the farther postilion, "thatTi my 
lady's maid, told Mrs. Hfegina, and she *o)d my sister, 
who told me, as a secret, sir, that Sir Henry always 
drops every night with a bare drawn sword under his 
pillow, and a couple of loaded pistols stock into the 
watch-pockets, as they call 'em, and frightens my 
Lady to death with Ins pranks!" 

I could scarcely believe what they were tcHng me. 

"Why, my boy, 1 cannot believe that aft this is 
true!" 

M 'Deed, sir, we Wish it wam’t!" 

"How long have you known it?" 

"Only a day back, or so." ^ , 

"And why did not you sat off for London, and 
tell-." 

"Lord, sir—u« spread about that Sir Heanr was 
pmM Nobody would believe us, for he's woundy cun- 
niog, and can talk as grave as a judge, and an good 
as the parson, when he chooses; an’ that being so, ii 
we'd gone up to town with them stories, the peat 
folk would ha’ come down, and he'd a' persuaded 
them it was all tslse—and what would have become 
of weV* 

"And what is become of the servants? Are they all 
dumb?* v . . 

"Yes, sir, in a manner, seeing as how they have 


been bound to silence by our poor lady, till she should 
tell them to give the alarm; an'As’# been too cunning 
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opportunity of doing so. She’D 
your coming, I’ll warrant me, for 
leave the house but he'd be after itT 


latterly to give her 
be main 
scarce a _ 

" Drive on—drive on, boys, lor your lives,” said I, 
finding we had at length surmounted the hill, and di¬ 
rectorthem to go at once to the house of Mr. Courth- 
rope. Indeed there was not a moment to be lost, for 
it was clear dpt the madman's suspicieas were roused, 
indefinite as might be his apprehensions; and his cun- 
ning and violence, each equally to be dresdedL might 
prompt him to take somedarigeronsJf not &tal step in 
my absence. Fortunately. 1 found Mr. Counhrope at 
home, and immeasurably shocked he was at my intel- 
ligeoce. It seemed that the Baronet and he had been 
totally estranged for some months, owing to an affront, 
vhicn he was now satisfied arose out of his unhappy 
native's insanity. Our arrangements were soon 
Bid* We exchanged the chariot in which I bad re- 
fumed to town, for a commodious carriage, calculated 
to hold four or five person*, and drove off at once to 
the residence of Dr. Y——, one of the most eminent 
" mad doctors,” as they ate somewhat unceremonious- 
u denominated. Our interview was but brief. In less 

than half an hour. Dr. Y-, Mr. Courthrope, and I, 

with two keepers, deposited ourselves respectively 
within and without the vehicle, and set off direct for 
-Hall. 

Mr.Coufthsops and I were sad eoooghf bat little 


Dr. Y-— was cahn>aniliveff a*if he wereoheyfog 

an invitation uv dinner! 

" Suppose Harleigh should grow desperate—ehoaU 
offer resistance!” said Mr. Courthrope, very pale. 

44 Nothing more likely," replied Dr. Y-, oeoBy. 

" But what is to be done? My cousin was always 
an athletic man;.and now that the strength of mad¬ 
ness”— 

" Pho, my dear nr, he would be but» child ha the 
hands of those two fellows of mins outside—like a 


wild elephant between two tame ones—ha, hat" 

\ You, 1 dare say, have witnessed so many of those 
scenes," said I, with a faint smile—for his ind i flhrence 
hurt me; it jarredupon my own excited feelings. 

"For Heaven’s sake—for Lady Anus’s sake. Dr. 
Y—."said Mr.Courthrope agitatedly,as a sudden 

turn of the road brought us in sign* of-Halt, “let 

nothing like violence he used." 

"Oh, most assuredly not. Tie a system 1 always 
eschewed^ Never do by foul, what may be accomp¬ 
lished by fair menus. Our conduct will be reg ula ted 
to a hair by that of Sir Henry. Only leave him to us, 
»ancLby hook and by crook, we’ll secure him." 

" But, suppose he should have fire-arms," said I: "I 
know he carries them—ho pointed a loaobd pistol at 
me this morning.” 

: "My dear Doctor, how M you know fawns fended? 
Tie what one would bans called at the schools a gra¬ 
tuitous assumption! Madmen have a vast pemchmwt for 
terrifying with fire-arm*but somehow they always for. 
get the ammunition!" 

. “Bht only put the case; suppose Sir Henry should 
have got p o ss es s i on of » pistol ready loaded to hie 

"Certainly^ in eucfr a ease, so me th ing awkward 

might occur," replied Dk Y-, seriously, "bat 1 

trust a good deal to the effect of my eye upon him from 
the first. ’Mis a kind of talisman among my patients— 

ha, ha!" 

"Poor Ladb Anne?* exclaimed Mr. Courthrope. 
"what wtU become of her?” 

"Ah! she must be le ss oned with^ndkept oof of the 
way; otherwise we may expect a teener* replied the 
matter-ofthet Dr. Y-. 

Now there was » certain something about this my 
professional brother that was intolerable to roe; a calm, 
sei&eatisfied air, a smirking civility of tone and man¬ 
ner, that, coupled with his truly dreadful calling, and 
the melancholy enterprise which be atprssent conduct¬ 
ed, really revolted me. How doleful, how odious, 
would be the jocularity of Jack Ketch! And, again, 
when the Doctor r who was a well-bred man, saw the 
sickening agitation of his two companions, there was 
an artificial adaptation of his manner,in tne tones of 
his voice, and the expression of bie features, that of¬ 
fended me, because one felt it to be assumed, in con. 
sideration of our weakness^ He was,however, in h» 
way, a celebrated and successful man, and 1 believe 
deserved to be so. 

In due time we reached the park mites, and Dr. 
Y—, Mr. Courthrope, and I, there alighted, directing 
the carriage to follow us at a leisurely pace to the hall, 
door. 1 rang the bell; and, after waiting nearly a 
minute or two, an elderly woman answered Our sum¬ 
mons. 

"Can we see Sir Henry Haiieigh?" enquired Mr. 
Courthrope. 

“' T was tne prompt l 

woman, we must see 8ir 
of the highest irapor- 


"No, ur.” was the prompt reply. 
"And why not? My gooff won 
enry immediately, on Business o 


Henry immwiately, 
tance." 

"Indeed! Then you shouM have come a little ear- 
lier!” 

"Come a little earlier?" said 1; "what do you* mein? 
Hr Henry himself appointed this evqping.” 

"Then it's clear he must have changed his mind; for 
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kind my huif both tat ofl ira po*-chu»*Dd-four ■ den'aky; a prospect thit, which, coupled with thoughts 
some two hours ago, bowsomever, and I don’t know of the melancholy errand on which we were engaged 
when, either; perhaps you bad better go after him!” completely depressed our spirits; at least I can answer 
We stood looking at one another in amazement. for my own. 

"In what direction did he go?” I enquired. "Gloomy enough work this, both within and with- 

"Down the road, sir. He desired me to tell any one oat!” exclaimed Dr. Y-, “If Sir Henry is travel- 

that might cafL that he was gone off to Wales.” ling, he will be cooled a little, I imagine.” 

I ashed with vexation ana alarm; Mr. Conrthrope "What can he have done with Lady Anne? I trem- 

looked pole with apprehension; while Dr. Y-, with ble'for her safety!” exclaimed Mr. Courthrope. 

his eyes baJlcloeed, stood looking with a smiling in- "Oh, you may depend she’s safely stowed some- 
quirithreness at the confident woman that was address- where or other! These madmen are crafty beyond” 
iugue. A pretty standstill were we arrived at! What —said Dr. Y-, when the doors of an old fashioned 


ingue. A pretty standstill were we arrived at! What —said Dr. Y-. when the doora of an 

was bow to be done? oaken cabinet, which we had examined, 


(fashioned 


was now to be done? 

"flare!” mid Dr. Y-,in an under tone, beckoning 

os to follow him to a little distance from the door. We 
did so. 

"Pho, pbo!” he whispered, taking our arms into hk 
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oaken cabinet, which we had examined, but imagined 
locked, were suddenly thrown wide open, and forth 
stepped the Baronet, in travelling costume, with a com¬ 
posed haughty air. 

"Gentlemen,” said he, calmly, "are your aware of 


—"the woman is trifling with us. Sir Henry is at the oooseqoenoes of what you are doing? Do you 
dm moment in the Hall-sye, as surely as we are now know that I am Sir Henry Harieigh, and that this 
bpiP happens to be my bouse? By what warrant, at 

"indeed! How can you possibly”- whose command do you *kus presume to intrude upon 

"Ah, he must be very clever, either saae or insane, mv privacy?” 
tbit can deceive me in them matters! ’Tie all a trick He paused, his hand continuing extended towards 
of Sr Hewy’a, I’ll lsy my life on’t The women did us with s commanding air. His posture would have 
not tall her tale naturally enough. Come, we’ll search charmed a painter. The suddenness of his appear- 
the HalL however, before wego back again on a fool’s ance completely astounded Mr. Courthrope and my- 

snaod! Come, my good woman,” said ne, as we reas- self; but not so Dr. Y-, the experienced Dr. 

tended the steps, "you have not told us the truth. We Y-! who, with a confident bow and smile, step- 

btppeo to know that the Baronet and his lady are at ped forward to meet Sir Henry almost at the mo¬ 
ths moment above stain, for we saw him just now at ment of his extraordinary entree, just as if he had 
the eoroer of the window.” been awaiting it. Never in my life, did I witness 

Tkis cool invention confounded the woman, and she such a specimen of consummate self-possession. 

begin to hesitate. "Come,” pursued our spokesman. “Sir Henry, you have relieved us,” mid Dr. Y-, 

“you had better be candid; for we will be so—and with animation, “from infinite embarrassments: we 
tell you we are determined to search this Hall from have been searching for you in every corner of the 
mead to the ocher, from top to bottom, bat we will house!” 

find him we come to seek.” “You have b oon s e ancAtag—for me, Sir! Your 

. "Qh,lord!” replied the woman, with an air of vexa- name!” exclaimed the Baronet, with mingled hauteur 
don. “You must do as you please; I've given you my and astonishment, stepping back a paoe or two, and 


With this she left us. After a Aort consultation, Mr. “Fray, Sir Henry, relieve us, by saying where her 

Gmnhiopa volunteered to go through the principal ladyship is to be found!” pursued the imperturbable 
looms alone. In about ten minutes’ time he returned. Dr. Y. I could scarce tell why, but I felt that the 
ret having seen any thing of the fugitives, except a Doctor had mastered the madman, as «f by magic, 
utter lying ou the library-table, in the Baronet's frank. The poor Baronet’s unsteady eye wandered from Dr. 
tbeinkofwhich was scarcely dry. It proved only, how- Y. to me, and from me to Mr. Courthrope. 
ever,abtank envelope. We determined together to “Once more, sir, I beg the favour -of your name?” 
commence a strict search over the whole Hall. Every he repeated, not however, with his former firmness, 
loom, however, we explored in vain, and began to des- “Dr. Y n ” replied that gentleman,promptly, bowing 
pur of success. The back drawing-room we examined low. 

•fain, hoping to find some note or letter that might The Baronet started. “Dr. Y ? o f - -T ”he whis¬ 

tle us a clue to the Baronet's retreat. It command- pered, after a pause, in alow thrilling tone, 
ed a fine view off the grounds; and after standing for “Precisely—the same, at your service, Sir Henry,” 

Me moments at the 'window, narrowly scrutinizing replied the Doctor again bowing. Sir Henry’s tea- 
My shrub or tree that we could fancy Sir Henry turas whitened sensibly. He turned aside, as if be 
linking either in, or near, w© turned together in coun- could not bear to look upon Dr. Y n and sunk into a 
atom*more. Where could he be? Hud he really chair beeidehim. murmuring, “Then I am ruined!” 

the place? We cast our eyes on the mantelpiece “Do not. Sir Henry, distress yourself!” said Dr. Y M 
tod table, on which were scattered various papers, mildly, approaching nim: but he was motioned off with 
notes, cards, &c* and one or two volumes, with the an air ofdisgust. Bir Henry's averted countenance 
Buooet's manuscript notes in the margin—and sighed, was foil of honor. We stood perfectly silent and mo- 
TautMr. Courthrope informed us, was Sir Henry’s tionless, in obedience to the hushing mgnals of Dr. Y. 
arourite room, because of thejprospect it commanded “George,” said Sir Henry, addressing Mr. Cour¬ 
se could, however, see nothing to cast a ray of in- throne in a faltering tone, “You are not mv enemy”— 
formation upon the subject of our enquiries. Wed©- “Dear, dear Henry!” exclaimed Mr. Courthrope, 
Mined, then, to commence a rigorous search of the running towards him and grasping his hand, while the 
Mr premises, but were delayed Tor a time by the vio- tears nearly overflowed. 

hereof the storm. The afternoon bad been very “Go ana bring Lady Anne hither!” said the Baro- 
jPremy, and at length the rain came down in torrents, net, his face stiff averted, “you will find her in the 
fee thunder rattled directly overhead, in fearful proxi- summer-house, awaiting my return!” 

®rty, followed in a second or two by lightning offer. Mr. Courthrope, after a confirm a tive nod from Dr. 
JJfeuvidness. Peal upon peal, flash after flash, amid Y. and myself nurried off on his errand, and in a few 
{■* continued hissing of the hail and heavy rain, fol- moments returned, accompanied, or rather preceded 
wed one another with scarce a minute's in tennis, by Lady Anne, who, in a travelling-dress, flaw up the 
■oo. Nothing attracted the eye without, but the grand staircase, burst open the doors, rushed into the 
ed gloomy grounds, and the angry ligmnmgda. room, almost shrieking. “Where—where is ht? 
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Dear, dear Hetuy! my bastondT What ha?® they 
done to you 7 Whither are they going to take you? 
Oh, wretch!” she groaned, turning towards me her 
pale, beautiful countenance, full of desperation, is all 
this ymtr doing? Love! love!” addressing her hiiiband, 
who never once moved from tho posture m which he 
feat placed himself in the chair, “lam your wife! your 
own Anne! 1 * and aha flung ber arms round hia neck, 
kissing him with frantic vehement 

“I thought we should have a seem!” whispered 
Dr. Y. in my ear, “*twas very wro*g m roe per¬ 
mit her coming! Pray be calm, my MjJ* said he, 
“do, for God’s sake, for pity’s sake, be calm,” he con¬ 
tinued, apparently unnoticed by Sir Henry, whose eyes 
were fixed on the floor, as if he were m profound 
meditation. “You will only aggravate his sulfer- 

i n ggP* 

"Oh yea, yea,” she gasped, “I’ll be calm! I am so! 
There! I am very cum now!” and she strained her 
grasp of Sir Heuiy with oonvulsve violenoe—be all 
the while passive m her arms as a statue! Dr. Y. look¬ 
ed embarrassed. “This will never do; we shall have 
Sir Henry becoming unmanageable^* he wfospered. 

“Can 1 say a single word to your ladyship* alone?” 
he enquired, softly. 

“No, No, No!” she replied, with mournful vehem¬ 
ence through her closed teeth, “you shall never part 
me from my husband! Shall they love! dearest?” and 
loosing her embrace for a moment, she looked him 
in fee laoe with an expression of agonising tender¬ 
ness, and suddenly ped her arms around him 

“Speak to fir ladySE^calm her, ms alone have 
the power,” said Dr. Y., addressing Hr Hsory, with 
the air of a man who expects to be—who knmow that 
lie wfll be obeyed. His voice seemed to recall the 
lliiira frm>iiix cut iHeiNBriD, or rouse him from a state of 

stupor, Hied be limnJe iillf folded his lady in hia arms 
: fondly, “Huh, hush, dearest,! will protect 

^htere! then!! did you hear him? Were these the 
trends of.of. ii .madman? almost shrieked Lady 

Anne. 

“Hush, Aims! my love! my dearest, sweet Anne! 
Wiey say we must part!” exclaimed the wretched has. 
band, in toaes of thrfiing pathos, wiping away the 
tears that showered from his poor wife’s eyes,—“but, 

•fis only for a while”- 

“They newer shaft! they ifraet shaft? I won’t*—I 
won’t—won’t,” she sobbed hysterically. He folded her 
closer in, his arms, and looking solenaohr upwards, re¬ 
peated ths woids, “Take—oh take her to your care!” 
He than burst into a loud laugh, relaxed his hold, and 
his wmtehtd wife fei swooning into ths arms of Mr. 
Courthrope, who instantly earned her from the room. 

“NowiJwr Henry, not a moment into be lost,” said 
Dr. Y. “Our carriage is at the door, you must atop 
intoit^nd accompany us to town. Her hdyahip will 
follow soon after, m your carriage.” 

He rose and buttoned his surtout. “What,” said 
he, eagerly, “has his Majesty rwaBy sent for me, and 
ia a friendly spirit? But,” addressing me with a myste¬ 
rious-sir, “you’ve not betrayed me. have you?” 

“New—and never can I, dear Sir Henry,” I replied, 
with* energy. 

“Then I at once attend you. Dr. Y. Royalty must 
not) be trifled with. I suppose you have tto* sign-man- 
ualf” Dr. Y. nodded; and without a further enquiry 
after Lady Anne, Sir Henry accompanied us down 
stairs, took his hat and walking-sUok from the hail 
standf drew on his gloves, asm followed by Dr. Y. 
•lapped into the carnage, which set off at a rapid rate, 
ana was soon out of sight. 1 hastened, with a heavy 
heart,, to the chamber whither Lady Anne bad been 
conducted. Why should I attempt to dilate upon the 
ii tbsre wknoaasd to tritibit mg wretched 


patient writhing on tfwr rack of fortere? Sweet wf- 
taring lady! Your sorrows are recorded above! Ffea 
would I draw a curtain between your intense agonies, 
and the cold scrutiny of the unsympathising world! 

From Lady Anne’s maid I gathered a dreadful cor¬ 
roboration of the intelligence 1 had obtained in the 
rooming. True I found it to be, that every domestic, 
except herself and the cook, had been dismiaedby the 
despotic Baronet; the former retaining her place soWy 
through the peremptoriness of hia lady; the latter from 
necessity* Why did not the disbanded servants spread 
the alarm?—waa explained by the consummate cra¬ 
ning with which Sir Henry, to the last, concealed his 
more violent extravagances, and the address with 
which he fixed upon Lady Anne the imputation ofm* 
sanity, alleging frequently, as the cause of dismiamg 
his servants, hoanxkty to prevent their witnessing the 
humiliation of his Lady. More effectually to seem 
himself impunity, he had supplied then* liberally with 
money, and sent them into Wales! On one occasion 
he had detected Sim*—the ma i d - In the act of rotming 
from the Hall with the determination at all knife 
of disclosing the fearful thraldom in which they wen 
kept by the madman; but he seemed apprised of her 
movements—she fancied, even her intentions—as if 
by magic, met her at the Hall gaiety and threatened 
to shoot her, unless she instantly returned, and on her 
knees took an oath of secrecy for the future. Be 
would not allow a stranger, er visitor of any descrip¬ 
tion under any pretence, to enter the precincts of the 
Hall, or any member of his family, ejitcefil: ia alKrre 
mentioned, or to quit them. -He had prayer three times 
a day and walked in procession every day at noon 
1 round the bouse, himself, bfe lady, her maid and Ac 
cook; with many other frenil* of a similar nature. He 
got up at night, and paraded with fire-arms about hs 
grounds! Funderstood that these palpable evidences 
of insanity had made their n i n it 1111 iinnniMPt only a few dm 
before the one on which I 1 « 

; Henry, 1 found, had atway «a 

eccentric man; and he had tact enough to procure hie 
I unfortunate Lady the sympathy of his nousehoM,on the 
score of imbecility. After giving the maid such gea* 

1 eral directions as suggested tbemaelves.to procure an 
immediate supply ofattendants,andto nave irliif 1 neigh 
bouring apothecary called in on the slightest emergen¬ 
cy, mm) enjoining her to devote herself entittlr to ter 
unhappy lady, I returned to her chamber. The sight 
noise 1 made in opening and shutting the door storied 
her ladyship from a brief doze into which she had Wi¬ 
en a few minutes before I quitted ber bedside. one 
continued in a state of lamentable exhaustion; i®« 
finding theaoothingdraught I had ordered for her wu 
beginning to exhibit its drowsy agency, 1 resign® a? 
patient into the hands of ths apothecary who® I W 
I sent for, and hastened up to town, by one of the Loo- 
don coaches which happened to overtake » 

Late in the evening Mr. Cborthrope called at ug 
house and informed me that they baa a dread fal jow- 

ney up to town. For the first mile or two the Bsrooet 

be said, appeared absorbed in thought. Hs-soon how¬ 
ever, began to grow restless, then violent, and u» 
raately unmanageable. He broke one of the carriage 
windows to atoms, and almost strangled one of the 
keepers, whom it was found necessary to summon to 
their assistance by suddenly thrusting his hand into 
, his neckerchief. He insisted on the norscs’ bso® *** 
iag turned toward* the Hall; and finding drey P 8 "?? 
attention to his wishes, began to utter the most 
lamentable cries, which attracted many persons to 
5 the carriage. On reaching Sonerfield House, the pn* 
Tate i^tahEahroent of Dr. Y\, whither it was tho# 1 
advisable in flie first instance, to convey the Baronet, 

| till other arrangements could to rfiade, he became 
suddenly quiet. He trembled violently, hiB free 
teams pale asasbesvand he offered no oppofrwmto 
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his faring Mat once from the earrings into the house. 
He ioMfiiwd it was the Tower. He wte in rifentmoodi- 
sen fore length ol time, sod then requested the sk 
tendance oft chapbin,and s solicitor. Ins private 
interview with the former, he fell upon hfekneoSyCOR- 
fearing tiwt he had several times attempted the life 
of Lady Anne, though be declared with solemn asso* 
vemrions th&t he was innocent of treason an 

owrtribeukin in his evii*aareer. He inwgint 
seemed, safer ts they could gather from his exclama¬ 
tions, that be had that morning murdered his Lady ! 
Da Mr.Courthrope taking leave of him for the even- 
inf, be wrung his hands with the bitterness of a cod- 
domed criminal who is parting with his friends for¬ 
ever, and in smotheredscoents warned him to resist 
the indulgence of unbridledi passions! 

Well* s singular, a worn! day’s work had gone 
through; and I thanked God, that putting out of the 
f > all other considerations, I had net suffered pen 

roualiqjiuy from the madman. How horrid was 
rnrmpenee, at seveval periods of the day, lest he should 
suddenly produce fire arms, and destroy either himself 
or fail persecutors! Alas. how soon might I expect the 
diauemog secret to make its appearance in the daily 
nes^apent to became the euroect of curiosity and 
fotnlefe peculation! I resigned myself to rest that 

trwkaetbe^Baronl^anSmylast fervem^ougbS 
were of thankfulness to God for the preservation of 
nif own reason hitherto, under all fee troubfouuixieties 
ini excitements I had passed ferough in my life! 

1on rising in the morning, to make 
lidki ansogementsat would leave me at liberty to pay 
weedy visit to LsdyAcma and was on thepoffitof 
Wffieg into my chariot, to harry through my morning 
roaad, when a carriage rolled rapidly 10 the door, and 
in hi ftnir leiecoadai I observed her maid handing ont 
led? Arne Harleigh. Deeply veiled as she was, and 
muled in an ample shawl, I saw atonoe the fearful 
feenofbflf yesterday's agonyand exhaustion in her 
cMntoaaoee iiixil feeble tottering gait. She almost 1 
sfofoed with the effort of reaching fee parlour. 1 
nea learned her object in hurrying thus to town; it 
**»to cany into effect an unalterable determination 

;.poor kly!—to attend personally on Sir Henry, even 1 

in lino character of hbmnkl servant. It was perfect- 
¥ unhw for iina to expostulate; she listened with im- 
pjeac®, tad even replied with asperity. 

tm mercy's take, Doctor, why do yon persist in ' 
Ia «ing tint! Do you wish to see roe share the fete 
«iif unhappy husband? You choke me; you suffo* 
«*ii m©« I cannot breathe"—she gasped. 

unrest Lady Anne!" said I, taking in mine her 
ya white hand, w uy to overcome your feelings! My 
i*trt aches lor you, indeed, but a solemn sense of du- 
¥ forbids me to yield to you in this matter. Yon 
■Hi* gratify your excited teefings for the moment, by 
*®*gwr Henry—but I take God to witness the truth, 
which I assure you that, in my belief such a 
** would destroy the only hope left for his recovery. 
Hu constant presence of your ladyship would have 
effect of infiaraing min wore his meonlered, his ex- 
'y Wings, till his malady would defy all control 
Heaven only knows what would be the conse- 
ass wett to him as to yourself?’ I paused; she 

^ riauk^od, that he enables yoor ladyship to listen 
to gfoq n in these trying cireumstanoes. Rely upon 
**• ntmdence will strengthen you, and you will prove 
^tothi. emergency?* 

I* Doctor" she murmured, otasping her hands 
0f « her feoe, “you cannot sympathize with me; you 
c *5P5? t ^ wretched, how desolate I amTwhat 

become of me! Whither ahull I go to foraet myself? 
chid, my child, rife groaned, and fell back 


triage into the house. senseless. It was long before bur attentions succeeded 
(eeate in silentmoodi- in ing her to consciousness. What an object aha 
sc requested the at- lay in my wife's arms! Her beautiful features were* 
riicitor. Inn private cokl I white as those of a marble bust; the dew of 
1 upon hisknen,cm- agony was on her brow; her hair was tall dishevelled; 
m attempted the life and thus prostrate and heart broken, she looked like 
Bd with solemn ssso- one on whom misfortune had dealt her heaviest blow! 
treason in any shape As soon a* she was sufficiently recovered, she yielded 
it justice bad at length to my wife's entreaties, and suffered herself to be con- 
er. He imagined, it ducted up to bed, and promised there to await my re- 
ler from his exclaim- turn, when I would bring her tidings of Sir Henry. In 
murdered his Lady! two or three hours' time, I was able lo call at Somer- 
of him for the even- field House. I found from Dr. Y,, who told me that 
bitterness of aeon- such cases were always fluctuating, that Sir Henry's 
wife his friends for- demeanour had undergone a sudden change. He bad, 
arned him to resist from great violence aivd toisteroustress, sunk into con- 
ms! templative calmness and melancholy. On entering 

iy*s work had gone his chamber, where there was every comfort and ele- 
t putting out of the gance suited to his station, I found him seated at a 
[had net suffered per- desk writing. He received me courteously: and but 
» How horrid was for that strange wildness of the eye, of which no mad- 
theday, lest he should man can divest himself, there was no appearance of 
testroy either himself the awful change which had came over him. 
n might I expect the 44 You may retire, sir, for the present," said the Bare¬ 

st ranee in the daily net to his keeper, who, looking significantly at ms, 
act of curiosity and bowed and withdrew. 

myself to rest that “Well, Sir, Henry," said I, drawing my chair to 
isions for Lady Anne, the table af which he was sitting, “1 hope jour pres- 
■it fervent thoughts ent residence is made as comfortable as circumstan- 
the preservation of ces"- 

fee troubleejuaieties “I neither deserve nor desire any thing agreetMe," 
ough in my life! he replied gloomily. “I know, I feel it ell; 1 am con- 
i morning, to make scious of my deep degradation; but of the particular 
erne at liberty to pay offence for which lam arrested, I solemnly declare 
i was on the poftu of that I am innocent. However," he concluded alb-, 
through my morning ruptly, “I must not be diverted from what I am doing,” 
pidly to the door, and and inclining politely towards me, he resumed lib pen. 
ir maid handing ont I sat watching him m silence for mine minutes. He 
veiled as she was, and seemed to be unconscious of my presence—complete- 
r at once the fearful ly absorbed with what he was doing. 1 was (inning 
nd exhaustion in her about in my mind bow I could best introduce! the topic 
ig gait. She almost I wished, when he suddenly asked me. without nit. 
mmg fee parlour. 1 moving his eyes from the paper, how I had fell Lady 
ring thus to town; it Anne. 

arable determination “I am glad you ask after her, Sir Henry, for she is 

ly on Sir Henry, even afraid you are offended with her." 

rant It was perfect- “Not at aH—not the least! It is surely/who am 

she listened with hn- the offender," be replied, with a sigh. 

speritv. “Indeed! her ladyship docs not think so, however! 

vhy do you persist in She is in town: at ray house: will you permit me to 

w roe share the fete bring her barer' 

ihoke me; you suffo 44 W hy—why—do the regulations of this place ad- 
e gasped. nut of females ooming?" he asked, with a puzzled air, 

taking in mine her proceeding to ask in a breath: "Has any thing further 
le your feelings! My transpired?" 


"Nothing," I replied, not knowing to what he allu¬ 
ded. 

“Will she be calm?" 

"Why otherwise, Sir Henry?* 1 

“Or object to your being present all the while?" 

"No; I am sure sbe will not." 

“Mind, I cannot bear her to bring any bells with 
her!” 

“Rely upon if, 8ir Henry, you shall not be annoyed." 

"Well-then I beg you will leave me for the pres¬ 
ent, that I may prepare for the interview. Had we 
not better engage a short-hand writer to attend? You 
know she might say something of moment." 

“We will see that every thing is arranged. In two 
hours' time, Sir Henry, then, you will be prepared?" 

He bowed, Mimed hie pen. and I withdrew. There 
seemed little to be apprehended from the interview, 
provided he retained his present humour, and Lady 
Anne could owcotne her agitation, and control her 
feelings. 

~ Oniiimtoghowai I foand her ladyship had risen. 
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and was sitting with ray wife in tern but more c< 
posed than I bad left her. 1 told ber how calm and 
contented Sir Henry appeared, and the satisfaction 
with which to received the proposal oi ber visit: 
clasped her Hands together, and assured ms, with a 
faint hysteric laugh, how eery happy ahe was! Pre¬ 
sently she began to convince me that I need be under 
no apprehension for her; and repeated her conviction 
that sne should preserve a perfect composure in Sir 
Henry’s presence, over ana over again, with such in- 
creasing vehemence, as ended in a violent fit of hyster¬ 
ics. My heart heavily misgave me for the event of the 
interview: however there was nothing for it but to try 
the experiment. 

About six o’clock, her ladyship, together with her 
sister. Lady Julia - 1 , who had been hastily sum¬ 

moned from the country, and Mr. Courthrope, drove 
with me to Somerfield House. They were all shewn 
into the drawing-room, where Dr. Y. and I left them, 
that we might prepare his patient for the visit. Dr. Y. 
saw no objection to the whole party being admitted: 
eo, in a moment’s time, we introduced the wretched 
ecttiple to one another. 

“Ah, Henry!” exclaimed Lady Anne, the moment 
she saw him, rushing into his anna, where she lay for 
a while silent and motionless. I suspected she had 
fainted. 

“Julia, is that you? How are you?” enquired the 
Baronet, 1 with an easy air, still holding his wife in his 
arms. She sobbed violently. “Hush, Anne, hush!” 
he whispered. “You mutt be calm: they allow no 
noise here, of anykind. They will order you to leave 
it he room! 'Besides, you disturb me, so that I shall 
never be able to get through the interview!” All this 
was said with the coolest composure; as if be were 
quite unconscious of being the object of his wife’s 
aim attentions. Her sobs, however, became 


“this is fooliah!” Her arms instantly foil 
from around hint, for she had swooned—and I bore 
lie it from the room— begging the others to continue 
till my return. I soon restored my suffering pa- 
tint by a potent draught of sal volatile, and enabled 
her once more to return to her husband’s presence. 
We were mil seated, but conversation languished. 

M It is now my bitter duty,” said the Baronet, with 
a serious air, breaking the oppressive silence, “to ex¬ 
plain the whole mystery. Have you firmness Anne^ 
to bear it?” She nodded. “Aad in the presence of 
no many persona?” Again she nodded; to speak was 
impossible, 

“Perhaps we had better leave?” said L 

“No, not ooe of you, unless you wish. The more 
witnesses of troth the better,” replied the Baronet, pro- 
ceeding with much solemnity of manner. “I am not, 
I never was, a dishonourable man; yet I fear it will be 
difficult to persuade you to believe me when you shall 
have heard all. The dreadful secret, however, must 
come out; I feel that my recent conduct requires ex¬ 
planation, that disguise is no longer practicable, or 
availing. The hand of God has brought me hither. 


He paused for a moment, and turned over the leaves 
of his manuscript, as if preparing to read from. We 
all looked and listened with unfeigned astoniabfneDt. 
There was something about his manner that positively 
made me begin to doubt the fact of hie insanity; and 1 
was almost prepared to hear him acknowledge that for 
some mysterious purpose or other, be had but teen 
feigning madness. Lady Anno, pals and motionlew 
as a statue, sat near him, her eyes riveted upon him 
with a dreadful expression of blended fombesii agony, 
and apprehension. 

“ Behold, then, m me,” contained Sir Henry, in a 


■tern undertone, “an Imoerxx. Hie world trill soon 
ringwith the story; friends will despise me; the Boor 
of Commons will repudiate me; relauvee will disown 
me; my wife even,” raising his eyes towards her, “trill 
fomke me. I am no Baronet;” he paused; he wt» 
evidently striving to soil strong emotions: I hate no 
right either to the title, which I have disgraced, the 
fortune which 1 have wantonly squandered, or the 
hand I have dishonored.” Hit lips, despite his efforts 
at compression, quivered, and his cheeks turned adq t 
pale* “But I take God to witness, that at the time of 
my marriage with this noble lady ” pointing with t 
trembling hand to Lady Anne, “I knew not what I 
know now about this matter—that another was can- 
tied to stand in my place, and epjoy the wealth and be. 
noure; what, does it not, then, confound you at sH,*" he 
enquired, finding that we neither looked nor ottered 
surprise at what he said. “Nothing like agitation it 
the confession? Is it, then, mo newt? Are you ill 
prepared for it? Has then my privacy, my coradnoce. 
been violated? How is this, Lady Annef” in© prawn 
with increasing vehemence; “Tell me. Lady Anne, it 
it you who have done this?” The poor lady forced a 
faint smile into her pal id features—a smile as of fond 

incredulity. “Ha! cockatrice! away” - he shMiii, 

springing from his chair, and pacing about the room 
in violent agitation. Lady Anne, with a feint shriek, 
was borne out of the room a second rime inseneibk 


“Yes,” continued the Baronet, in a high tone, re- 
gardless of the presence of his keeper, whom lliiia vio¬ 
lence hurried back into the room, “that felaa woman 

has betrayed me to disgrace and ruin! She has pos* 
aeaaed herself of my fetal secret, and turned it to ■»! 
destruction! But for her it might have slept bitheno! 
Ha! tMt is the secret that has so long lain ranklfy a( 
my heart, blighting my reason, driving me to cnsie, 
making my continual companion, the Devil, the west 
fiend himself and Hell al amnia I ibib! 'Ill,, ■ ■■ 
choked! I am burnt up! I cannot bear it! Whst* 
Dr. Y n have you nothing to aay to me, now you hsw 
secured mein your toils! Are you leagued with tody 
Anne? Lady Anne!— Lady!—eke wm preserve to 
title, but it will be attached to the name oil a viflaW 
Ah! what will become of me! Speak. Doctor,” m- 
dressing me, who had returned to whifpf 1 to M*. 
Courthrope, speak to me,” 

“While you are raring thus, it would b® usdero, iii' 1 
Henry-.” 

*Sir Henry! do you then dare to mock roe to *f 
face?” He paused, stopped full before me, ami seemed 
meditating to strike me. Dr. Y. came beside me,swj 
the wretched madman instantly turned ©ft his tew 
and walked to another part of the room. Againuj 
commenced walking to and fro, his arms folded,** 
muttering, “The Commons, I suppose, will be tin* 
peaching me; lia! ha! ha! and thus ends Sir Henry 


Ah, ha, ha! What will X„ and Y, and Z," naming 
well known individuals in the Lower House. West 
will they say to this! What w ill ray constituent!jgp 
They will give me a public dinner again! The pnw 
of the count? will be there to meet me!” 

Mr. Courthrope caused Lady Anne and her 
as soon as the former could be removed ^ith •■"W® 
be conveyed to his own residence, which they rescu¬ 
ed, 1: y, at the same rime that Mrs. Courthropji 

one of Lady Anne's intimate friends, returned fnm» 
the country, to pay her suffering relative every atten¬ 
tion that delicacy and affection could suggest, w** 
new was the situation of this once happy* tmsqsce 
brilliant, this once envied couple! Sir H«uT, » * 
mad-house; Lady Anne,heart-broken,and,ute *5 
dtel, “refusing to be comforted!” All splendor row 
the sweets ol wealth, rank, refinement, lostwjt 
What a commentary on the language of the KW 
Sufferer in Scripture; “And is my prosperity, I 




a morning paper, which some days afterw 
breathlessly and incredulously, 

"We understand that the lai 


"We understand tbit the lamentable estrangement, 
both from reason and society, of a once popular ana 
accomplished Baronet, it at lengh discovered to be 
connected with some extraordinary disclosures made 
to him some time ago concerning the tenure by which 
he at present enjoys all hia huge estates, and the title, 
as it is contended, wrongfully .The new claimant, who, 
itit mid, had not been long in thia country, and is in 
comparatively humble circumstances, has intrusted the 
prose c u ti on of his rights to an eminent solicitor, who, 
it is whispered, has at length shaped his client’s case 
So a form fit for the investigation of a court of law: 
• and a very formidable case, we hear, it is reported will 
be made out If it should bo successful, the present 
•nfortunate possessor, in addition to being stripped of 
all be holds in the world, will have to account for ae- 
vend hundred thousand pounds. The extensive and 

distinguished connexions of Sir-, have, we under- 

stand, been thrown into the utmost consternation, 
and have secured, at an enormous expense, the high- 
•st legal assistance in the country." 

Wonder, pity, alarm, perplexity, by turns assailed 
ms. on reading this extraordinary annunciation, 
which sauared with every word uttered by the Baro¬ 
net on tne occasion I have alluded to, ana which ws 
considered the mere hallucination of & madman. 
Could then, this dreadful—this mysterious paragraph 
—have any foundation in fact? Was it this that had 


ind was 
to bring 


l, after a pause, addressing 
notions into his bead.," 
plied, what new delusion has 


—have any foundation in fact? Was it this that had 
shaken, and finally overturned, Sir Henry’s understan¬ 
ding? And did Lady Anne know it? Good God, 
what was to become of them? Would this forthwith 
become the topic of conversation and discussion, and 
my miserable patients be dragged from the sacred re¬ 
treats of sorrow and suffering, to become the sub 
jects of general enquiry and speculation? Alas, by how 
dj^b^a tenure does man hold the highest advantages 

1 had proposed calling at Mr. Courthrope’s that 
day, to see Lady Anne. I should possibly have an 
opportunity, therefore, of ascertaining whether this 
■ewly-diacorered calamity constituted an ingredient 
ef that "perilous stuff" which weighed upon her heart 

What an alteration had a fortnight worked on 
Lady Anne! In her bed-chamber, where I entered, I |* v ®» “y 1 
were her sister, Lady Julia, Mrs. Courthropc, and her ^3° “• “ZIP 
maid; the latter of whom was propping up her mis- generally 
trea, in bed, with pillows. How wan was her once «*wn to.wr, a 
lovely face,—how wasted her figure! There was a morning it unf< 
tearless agony in her eye, a sorrowful resignation in W ber . al o? 
tar countenance, that spoke feelingly the P*"*™**. 


made its appearance r 

"Oh nothragnew; he adheres to the belief that he is 
not the true Baronet; that he has no title to the 
fortune he holds!" No one made any reply; and I fek 
chagrined and embarrassed on account of having al¬ 
luded to it ^mentioned another subject, but alt in vain. 

"Doctor, you must know it to be true^that there is 
another who claims onr fortune!" whispered Lady 


Anne, a few minutes afterwards. I endeavored to 
smile k o(T. 

"Ybn smile, Doctor: hut my poor husband found k 
no smiling." She sobbed hysterically. "And what if 
it is true," she continued, "that we are beggars—that 
my child:—oh!—I could bear it all, if my poor Henry" 
—her lips continued moving, without ntiejing any 
sound; and it was plain she had feinted. I bitterly re¬ 
gretted mentioning the subject; hut we had frequently 
talked about other crotchets of Sir Henry’s, by his la¬ 
dy’s bed-side, without calling forth any particular emo¬ 
tion on her part. No allusion of any kind had been 
since made to the topics about which Sir Henry raved 
on the last occasion by any member of the family; and 
1 thought it would prove either that Lady Anne was 
in happy ignoranoe of the circumstances, or that they 
proved a chief source of her wasting misery. The lat¬ 
ter. alas! proved the case! She lay for some minutes 
rather like a delicate waxen figure before us, than ao- 
tosl flesh and blood. Never did 1 see any one fade aa 
rapidly; but what anguish had been here for a long 
period! And this poor wasted sufferer was relying 


that when matters assumed a more favorable aspect, a 
fortnight would see her mors than halfway towards 
the grave. 

"Doctor," whispered Lady Julia to me, as I des¬ 
cended the stairs, **have you seen that frightful para- 
graph in this day’s newspaper?" 

"I have, my lady—and"— 

“So has my poor sister!" interrupted her ladyship.— 
"We generally read the newspapers before they are 
shewn to her, as she insists on seeing them—but this 
morning it unfortunately ha ppened that Sims took k 

im tn Kaf at aiim. Pru>r irirO «Ka haaii nw th* &ial 


*Crael grief that hack’d away her heart 
Unseen, unknown of others." 


up to her at once. Poor girt! she soon saw the fetal 
paragraph, and I thought mo would have died." 
"Indeed—indeed, mf lady, I never can forgive my- 


"And what intelligence do you bring from corner, 
field, today, Doctor?" she whispered, after replying 
to my enquiries about her health. 

"I have not seen him to-day, but I hear that he con¬ 
tinues calm. His bodily health ie unexceptionable." 

"Is that a favourable sign?" she enquired faintly, 
Asking her bead, as though she knew to the contrary. 

"It may be, ana it may not, according to ciroura- 
tfaoeee. But how is your ladyship to-day?" 

"Oh, so mack bettor! 1 really feel getting quite 
tfrang—don’t yea think so, Julia?" mud the feeble 
■Aster. Lady Julia sighed in Aence. 

"1 shall be able to get about in a few days," con- 
timed Lady Anne, “sod th en —den t be so angry, Julfe! 

22 


•elf" said 1, wringing my bands. 

"Nay, Doctor, you are wrong. I am glad that yoa 
have broken the ice; abe must be talked to on the sub¬ 
ject, but we dared not begin." 

"Prey, bow long has her ladyship known of itf" 

"I believe about six months after Bir Heniy became 
alarmed about it; for, at first, be disbelieved it, and paid 
no attention to it whatever. He was never aware^ 
however, that Ae knew the secret source of hisanxfo. 
ty and illness: and as she saw him so bent <m concealing 
it from her, she thought it mors prudent to acquiesce. 
Fancy, Doctor, what my poor aster must have suffer- 

ed! She is the ooblast creature in the world, and could 

have borne that which has almost killed her husband, 
and quite destroyed his reason. People have noticed 
niton his strange manner; and cireufetod a bombed 
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ttorie* to tha diaeredit of both, which Annehaaeodor. 
ed without a murmur, often when her heart was near 
breaking! Alas! I am afraid the will sink at lastl”— 
She hurried from me, overcome by her emotions, and 
I drove off, not much less oppressed myself. 

During the next few woeka, 1 visited, almost daily, 
both SirHenry and Lady Anne. It was a dreadful 
period for the former, whose malady broke out into 
the most violent paroxysms, rendering necessary re¬ 
straints of & very severe character. Who could nave 
believed that he was lookingon the once gay, hand- 
tome, accomplished, gifted Baronet, in the howling 
fneni^ whom I once or twice shuddered to see chain¬ 
ed to a staple in the wall, or fastened down on an 
iron-fixed chair, his bead close shaven, his eyes blood¬ 
shot and staring, his mouth distorted, uttering the 
most tremendous imprecations! I cannot describe the 
emotions that agitated me as I passed from this fright- 
fui figure, to the bedside of the peaceful, declining suf¬ 
ferer, his wife, buoying her up from time to time with 
accounts of hn improvement! How I trembled as 1 
told the falsehood! 

Sir Henry's bodily health continued to improve; bis 
flesh remained firm; the wilder paroxysms ceased, and 
toon assumed a mitigated form. In his eye was the 
expression of ssttled insanity! I confess! began to 
think, with tha experienced Dr.Y. that there waa little 
reasona))le hope of recovery. His case assumed a dif 
forent aspect almost daily. Ha wandered on from de¬ 
lusion to delusion, each abaurder than the other, and 
more tenaciously retained. On one occasion, after 
great boisterousnesa, he became suddenly calm, called 
for twenty quires of foolscap, and commenced writing 
from morning to night, without intermission, except 
for his meals. This, nowever, remained with him for 
nearly three weekajand the result proved to be • speech 
for the House of Commons, vindicating his alledged 
ill-treatment of Lady Anne, and hie claims to his nils 
and estates! It must have taken nearly a fortnight to 
deliver! He insisted on his keeper, a very easy tern- 
pared phlegmatic fellow, bearing him read the whole; 
good occupation fora week—when the Baronet tired 
in the middle of his task. He always paused on my 
^ntranee; and when I once requested him to proceed 
in my presence, he declined, with a great air of offended 
dignity; I several times introduced the name of Lady 
Anny,curious to see its effect upon him; he heaid it with 
indifference, once observing, “that he had formed a plan 
about her which would not a little astonish certain 
persons." I represented her feebleness—her emacia¬ 
tion. He said coldly, that he was sorry for it, but she 
brought it upon hereelf, quoting the words, “Thus 
even-handed justice," dre. He adopted a mode of 
drew, that was remarkably ridiculous, and often pro¬ 
voked me to laughter, in spite of myself—a suit of 
tightly-fitting jacket and paotafooua, made ofpeen 
baize, with ailk stocking* and pumped—His figure was 
very elegant and well-proportioned, but in this cos¬ 
tume, and with his hair cut close upon his head, looked 
most painfully absurd. Thi* was Sir Henry Har- 
leigh. Baronet, M. P. for the county of-, hus¬ 
band of tbs beautiful Lady Anne-, master of 

most accomplishments, and owner of a splendid for- 
tune! Thus habited, 1 have surprised him, mounted 
on a table in the corner of his room, haranguing his 
quiet keeper, with ail the vehemence of parliamentary 
oratory; and on my entrance, he would sneak down 
with the silliest air of schoolboy shame! He became 
very tremble, took his meals regularly, and walked 
■boat in a secluded part of the grounds, without being 
mischievous, or attempting to escape. And wboakall 
say that be was not happy? Barring a degradation*of 
which only ethers were sensible, whet has be to tron. 
Me him? Where, in this respect, lay the difference be- 
18 fr Henry, wandering from dcfii sssn to d c l u msn. 


ravelling in variety, and tha poet, who always Evea in 
a world of dreams and fancies all his own. 

And Lady Anne—the beautiful—the once lively 
Lady Anne—was drooping daily! Alas, in wbat a 
situation were husband ana wire! I could not help 
likening them to a noble tree, wreathed with the grace, 
ful, affectionate ivy, and blasted by lightning—rending 
the one asunder, and withering the other. For so in 
truth it seemed. Lady Anne was evidently staking 
under her sorrows. All th* attentions of an klo fixing 
family, backed by the fond sympathies of “troops at 
friends"—even me consolations of religion nremed 
alike unavailing! 

The reader has not yet, however, been put into 
distinct possession of the cause of all this devastation. 

It seems (hat shortly after his marriage, his solicitor 
suddenly travelled to the Continent, to communicate 
the startling—but in (be Baronet's estimation ridicu¬ 
lous-intelligence, that a stranger waa laying claim to 
all be held m the world, of title and fortune. 71 m 
lawyer at length returned to England, overpersuaded 
by the Baronet, to treat the matter with contemptuous 
indifference; and nothing further was in fact beard for 
some months, till, after Bir Henry's return, he receiv¬ 
ed one evening, at his club, (a circumstance which I 
have before said, appeared to confirm certain suspi¬ 
cions then afloat) a long letter, purporting to come 
from the solicitor of the individual preferring the (ear¬ 
ful claim alluded to. It stated the affair at some length 
and concluded by requesting certain information, 
which, said the writer, might possibly have the effect 
of convincing hie client ofhis error, and condocing to 
the abandonment ofhis claim. The shocking letter 
at length roused the Baronet from his lethargy. Se¬ 
veral portions of it tallied strangely with particular 
passages in the family history ofoir Henry, who in¬ 
stantly hurried with consternation to his solicitor, by 
whom his worst apprehensions were aggravated. Not 
that the lawyer considered his client's case desperate; 
but he at once prepared his agitated client lor a long, 
harassing, and ruinous litigation, and exposure of the 
roost public nature. It cannot be wondered qt that a 
sense of his danger ehould prey upon his feelings, and 
give him that disturbed manner which occasioned the 
speculations, bints, and inuendoes, mentioned in an 
early part of this paper. He anxiously concealed from 
his faay the shocking jeopardy in which their all on 
earth was placed; and the constant effort and con¬ 
straint—the withering anxiety—the long continued ap¬ 
prehensions of ruin—at length disordered, and finally 
overthrew his intellects. What was the precise- na¬ 
ture of his adversary's pretensions, I am unable to 
elate technically. I understand it consisted of an al- 
ledgod earlier right under the entail. To support hts 
claim, every quarter waa ransacked for evicfonceby 
his zealous attorney, often in a manner highly indeli¬ 
cate and offensive. The upstart made his pretensions 
as public as possible; and s most imprudent overture 
made by Sir Henry's solicitor was unscrupulously— 
triumphantly—seized upon by his adversary, and 
through hismeans at length found its way into the 
newspapers. The additional vexation this occasioned 
Sir Henry may be readily imagined; for independently 
of his mortification at the circumstance, it was calcu¬ 
lated most seriously to prejudice his interestsc and 
when he kept ever before his agonixsd eyes the aay of 
trial which was approaching, ar.d the horrible catas¬ 
trophe. he sunk under the mighty oppression. Lady 
Anne had, despite her husband's attempts at aecrecvv 
for some timsentertained faint suspicions of the troth; 
■but as he obstinately, and at length sternly interdicted 
aay enquiry on her part, and kept every document un¬ 
der lock and key, be contrived to keep her oompara- 
tively in the dark. He frequently, however, talked in 
his sleep, and often did she lie awake listening to hiu 
mysterious ex p r s mi oaa with sickening agitation. Thw 
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iBnesi of Sr Henry end his My, together with its oc¬ 
casion were now become generally known; and the 
cruel paragraph in the morning paper above copifei 


length went to the extent of hinting, generally^ the na¬ 
ture of the new claimant 1 * pretensions, with the 
grounds of Sir Henry’s resistance,. 

Recollecting the event of Lady Anne's last inter¬ 
view with 8irHenry, the reader may imagine the ven¬ 
ation and alarm with which, at the time she imagined 
I had fixed, I heard her insist upon the performance 
of my procn ee. Backed by the entreaties of her rela¬ 
tives, and my conviction of the danger that might at¬ 
tend such a step, I positively refuted. It was in vain 
that she implored, frequently in an agony of teens, oc¬ 
casionally almost frantic at our opposition—we were 
inexorable. During a month’s interval, very greatly 
U> my surprise and satisfaction, her health sensibly im- 


"Lsdy Anne!” be echoed with a sheepish air—“well 

• you know. Lady Anne!—well—she can make allow- 
1 

Aye indeed— poor thought I, if suoh a 

■pectacle as yourself dope not parobze her—replying, 
“Oh, yes —au allowances, supposing any to be neces¬ 
sary. yon may depend upon it. Shea very considerate, 
am longs to see you.” 

“Wet I hope you’ll be in the room? for, do you 
know, the thought of it almost makes me sick—don’t 
1 look pale?” he inquired of his keeper— “It is so long 
since I have seen her. WiH she—I hope—what I 
mean, is—has she recovered from the wound?” 

“Ha, long ago! She was more frightened than hurt 
at the accident.” 

u Accident! is that what it is called? All the better 
for me, you know,” he replied, with a serious air, 

“However I consent to see her at the hour you mea¬ 


ner attention with agreeable pursuits, and had from 
tine to time soothed her with good accounts of Sir 
Henry. Her little eon too—a charming creature—was 
Bupetnafy with hen and his prattle served to amuse 
ben through many a long hour. She was at length 
able to leave her tied, and spend several hours down 
•tans; and under suoh circumstances, she renewed her 
jnportanttieB with better success. I promised to see 
Sir Honvy, and engaged to allow her an interview, it 
it could till! brought about safely. In order to aseer- 
tun the point, 1 called one day upon the Baronet, 
who still continued at Somerfield House, though ee- 
iiiiil of his relatives had expressed a wish that he 
should be removed to pawn* quartern. This, how- 

ever, 1 opposed, jointly with Dr. Y-, till the Baron- 

et exhibited symptoms of permanent tranquility. I 
toad no alteration in tin® mode of his apparel If his 
rificuloos appearance shocked me, what must be its 
effect ciici his unhappy lady? & wore—as be did every 
<fev—hfe right-fitting green bane, [what first put it in¬ 
to his head I am at a km to ingugmej and happened 
Id Iiiiibi iia excellent humour; for he had just before beaten 
ill ei**jr |i|p in the entabliehment at chess. He 

was walking to and fro, rubbing his hands, detailing 
has triumph to his taper with great glee, and received 
me with infinite condmlity. 

_ "What should you say to seeing company; Sir 
Homy?—Will ym receive a visiter if I bring one?” 

"On, yes— happy to tee them—that is any day but 
tomorrow—anydav hut to-morrow.” he replied brisk- 
lr; "for to-morrow 1 shall be particularly engaged: the 
feci iii, I smashed to dinner with the king, and am to 
jhy bkkids with him.” 

"Ah! I congratulate you!—And, pray, does his 
majesty oome to Somerfeld. or do you go to Windsor?” 

"Go to Windsor?—Lord blew you, nig Majesty lives 
fore—this is his palace; and I am one of his random 
folds in waiting!—Were you not aware of that?” 

"True—true; but at what hour do you wait on his 
majesty?” 

’Three o’clock precisely—to the millionth pan of a 
second.” 

“Hem!—Suppose, then, I take the opportunity of 
bringing my friend—who is very anxious to see you— 
at twelve o’clock?” 

He paused, apparently considering. I was vexed 
feat he made no enquiry as to the person I intended 
to introduce. I determined, however, that he should 
know. 

"WdL Sir Henry, what my you—shall rite come at 
twelve o’clock?” 

"If rite will go soon, I don’t mind; hat, yon know, I 
mart not be flurried, as 1 shall have so soon to attend 
the king. Howcanlplay billiards, if ray hand tram- 
bfes?—Oh dear, it would never do—would it?” 

"Certainly not, but what can there possibly be to 
finny you m seeing Lady Anne?” 


Y— greatly doubted the prudence of the step we 
were about to take; but we were too far committed 
with her ladyship to recede. I grew alarmed, on re¬ 
turning home, with the apprehension of her steps 
presence—however calmly she might behave—stirring 
up slumbering associations in. the mind of ber husband, 
that might lead to very unpleasant results. However, 
there was nothing tor it but to await the experiment, 
and hope for the best. 

The following morning, I called on her ladyship 
about eleven o’clock, and found ber dressed and wait¬ 
ing. Outdoor ooetume seemed as if it did not be- 
come one so long an invalid. She looked, flushed and 
feverish, but made great efforts to sustain the appear, 
anoe of cheerfuincM. She told wm of her hearty 

breakfast—(a cup of tea and nut of an egg!)-.and 

•poke ofher increasing strength. Blit could iiiliiiiijiiit,,. 
she reid, walk to Somerfield. Lady Julia trembled, 
Mrs. Courthrope was deadly pale, and I felt deeply iiii-- 
prehenaive of the effect of the coming excitement upon 
suoh shattered nerves as those of Laly An 

Into the roomy carriage we stepped about half* 
past eleven. The day was bright ana cold—the air, 
however, refieriung. As we approached Somerfield, it 
was evident that out for the incessant uaio of ber yt- 
naigrette. Lady Anne must have feinted. We were 
all silent enough by the time we reached the gates of 
Dr. Y —' 'a house. Lady Anne was assisted to alight 
and, leaning on my arm and that of Her sister, walked 

up wife tottering steps to the house, where Mrs. Y- 

received her with all respectful attention. A glass of 
wine considerably reassured the feinting sufferer; 
and while she paused in the drawing-room to reco¬ 
ver ber breath, I stepped to the Baronet’s apartment 
to prepare him for a suitable reception of his lady.— 
Dr. Y— informed me that sir Henry bad been talking 
about it ever since. I found him pacing slowly about 
his chamber, dressed, alas, with additional absurdity, 

In vain. I found, had both Dr. Y-and his keener 

expostulated wife him: they found that nothing else 
would keep him in humour. He wore over his usual 
green baize dress, a flaming scarlet sash, with a mas* 
stve gold chain round his neck. An ebony walking 

tick was worn as a sword; and hit cap; somewhat like 
that of a hussar, was surmounted with a peacock's 
leather, stripped, all but the eye at the top, and nearly 
three feet high. On this latter astounding appendage, 
I found, he particularly prided himself. I implored him 
to remove it, but be begged me, somewhat haughtily, 
to allow him to dress as he pleased. I protest 1 felt 
sick at the spectacle. What a frightful object to pre¬ 
sent to Lady Anne. However, we might prepare her 
to expect somethingotrtre in her husband’s appearance. 
"Permit me to ask,Sir Henry.” said I. resolved upon 
a last ofibrt, "why you are in full dreai?” 
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He looked astonished at the question. M I thought, 
Doctor, I told you of my engagement with his majes¬ 
ty." 

“Oh, aye, true: but perhaps you will receive your 
lady uncovered, said I, pressing for a dispensation of 
the abominable head-dress. 

“No air." he replied, quietly but decisively, and I 
gave up the point. His keeper whispered to me at 
the door, that Sir Henry aUedfged as a reason lor dres¬ 
sing himself as I have described, his having to attend 
the aing immediately after the interview with his lady: 
so that ne would have no time for dressing in the in¬ 
terval. 

“Is the party ready?” enquired the Baronet, inter- 
rupting our momentary tete-a-tete. I hesitated; I was 
suddenly inclined, at all hazards, to put off the dread¬ 
ed interview; but 1 dared not venture on such a step. 

“Y—yes, Sir Henry, and waits your pleasure to 
throw herself into your arme." 

“What! good God! throw herself into my arms! 
throw herself into my arms! was there ever any such 
a thing heard of!” exclaimed the Baronet, with a com- 
founded air; “no, no! I can admit of no such ftmi- 
liarities! that is going rather too far under the cir- 
•umstances—ehf* turning towards his keeper, whom 
he had thrust reluctantly into a costume something 
like that of an Austrian soldier. “What do you say?" 
The man bowed in acquiescence. 

“And further, Doctor," continued the Baronet, 
pointing to his keeper, “this gentleman, my secretary, 
must be present all the while, to take notes of what 
passes." 

“Undoubtedly.” I replied, with an air of intense 
chagrin, inwardly cursing myself for permitting the 
aselese and dangerous interview. I hastened back to 
the apartment m which I had left the ladies, and en¬ 
deavoured to prepare Lady Anne, by describing, with 
a smile, her husband's dress. She strove to smile 
with me, and begged that she might be led into his 
presence at once. Leaning between Lady Julia and 
myself, she shortly tottered into the Baronet's room, 
having first, at my suggestion, drawn down her black 
veil over her pale face. 

“Pen! pen! pen!” hastily whispered the Baronet to 
his keeper, as we opened the door—and the latter in¬ 
stantly took his seat at the table, before a desk, with 
pens and ink. The Baronet bowed courteously to us 
as we entered. 

“Speak to him," I whispered, as I led in her lady, 
ship. She endeavored to do so, but her tongue 
foiled her. Her lips moved, and that was a!L Lady 
Julia spoke for her sister, in tremulous accents. Lady 
Anne closed her eves on seeing the fantastic dress of 
her husband, and snook like an aspen-lee£ 

“Hany, dearest Harry " at length she murmured, 
stretching her trembling arms towards hint, as if invi¬ 
ting him to approach her. Sir Henry, with a polite 
but distant air, took off his cap for a moment, and 
then carefully replaced it without making auy reply. 

“Shall we take seats, Sir Henry?" I enquired. 

“Yes—she may be seated," be replied, with an au¬ 
thoritative air, folding his arms, and leaning against 
the comer of the window, eyeing his lady with cu¬ 
rious attention. 

“Are you come here of your free will?" said he, calm¬ 
ly. 

“Yes, Henry, yes," she whispered. 

“Put that down," said the Baronet; in an under tone, 
to his secretary. 

“Are you recovered?" 

“Quite, dearest!" replied his lady, faintly. 

“Put that down," repeated the Baronet, quicklyJook- 
fflgathis “seoretaiy"tiU he had written it There 
wasa pause. I sat beside Lady Anne, who trembled 
violently, and continued deadly pale. 

“1 am wire, Sir Henry,” mid VV« are not displeas¬ 


ed at her ladyship's coming to see you? If yon ns 
not. do come ana tell her so, for she fears you ire of. 
fended!” She grasped my fingers with coovuMvsefc 
forts, without attempting to speak. Sir Henry, after 
an embarrassed pause, walkedfrom where he had ben 
standing, till he came directly before her, saying, in a 
low tone, looking earnestly into her countersues, 
“God be my witness, Anne, I bear you no malice; hit 
thus with you?” elevating hie finger, and looking to- 
wards his keeper, intimating thatne wssto take men 
her reply—but none was made. He dropped dowty 
on one knee, drew the glove off his right hand,aid 
going to take hold of Lady Anne's, and tenderly mi, 
“Anne, will you give me no reply?” There wie so 
madness in either his tone or manner, and Lady Ami 
perceived the alteration. 

“Harry! Harry! Dearest! ray love!" she mum* 
ed. suddenly stretching towards him her hands, sod 
fell into his arms, where sbe lay for a while motion, 
less. 

“Poor creature! How acute her feelings are!” ex- 
claimed the Baronet, calmly. “Yon should strive to 
master them, Anne, as I do. I bear you no01-w9| 

I know you had provocation! How her little bent 
beats/' ne continued, musingly. “Why, sbe has faint¬ 
ed! How very childish of her to yield so!" 

It was true; the unhappy lady had fainted, and by 

unconsciously in her husband's arras. Her star, 
weeping bitterly, rose to remove her; but the Baromfo 

countenance became suddenly clouded. He allowed 
us to assist his lady, by removing her bonnet, bet eoo- 
turned to grasp her firmly by the wrists, staring into 
her face with an expression of mingled concern sod 
wonder. His keeper's practised eye evidently saw tbs* 
storm rising and came up to him. 

“You haj better let her ladyship be removed!” M 
whispered into his ear authoritatively, eyeing him fixed- 
ly, at the same time gently disengaging her arms from 
his grasp. 

“Wel^beit so; 1 am sorry for her; I’ve a sdinge 
recollection of her kindness; and is it come to thk 
poor Anne!" be exclaimed, tremulously, and walked 
to the further window, where he stood with hie back 
towards us, evidently weeping. We removed Lady 
Anne immediately from the room; and it was so loteg 
before she recovered, that we doubted whether U 
would be safe to remove her home that day." “W«, 
as far as I am concerned,” thought 1, as I bent over 
her insensible form, “this is the last time I will be t 
party to the torture inflicted by such a scene as this, 
though in obedience to your own wishes!" Aslww 
passing from the room in which she lay, I encountered 


“Going to tell the king t.___■ 

to-day, as 1 had promised, lor 1 am quite agitated, 
though I scarce know why. Who brought Lady 
Anne to me?" he whispered. I made him no reply* 
“1 am glad I have met you, however; we'll take I 
turn in the grounds, for I nave something of the high¬ 
est consequence to tell yon." 

“Really you must excuse me, Sir Henry; I have — 
“Are you in earnest, Doctor? Do you know the 
insequencee of refusing to attend to my wishes?” 

“I suffered him to place my ann in his. and he M 
me down the steps into the garden. Round, and 
round, and round we walked at a rapid rate, his face 
turned towards me all the while with an expression of 
extensive anxiety, but not a syllable did he utter. Fas* 
ter and faster we walked, till our pace became almoct 
a run, and beginning to feel both fatigued and daxy,l 
gently swayed him from the pathway towards the 
door-steps. 

“Poor, poor Anne!" he exclaimed in a mournful 
tone, ana starting from me abruptly, harried to a sort 
of alcove dose at hand, and eat down, covering m 
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faoawith his handkerchief hit elbows resting upon 
his knees. 

I watched him for s moment from behind the door, 
sod aw that he was weeping, end that bitterly. Poor 
Sir Henry! Presently one of hie brother captives ap¬ 
proached him, running from another part of the 
grounds, in a merry mood, and slapping him instantly 
on the bock, shouted, “I am Lord of the islet!” 

*1 can't play billiards with your Mqjesty to-day,” 
replied Sir Henry, looking up, his eyes rad and swol¬ 
len with weeping. 

‘‘Embrace me. then!” mid the lunatic; and they were 
forthwith locked in one another's arms. “You are in 
tearaf? exclaimed the stranger, himself beginning sud¬ 
denly to cry; but in a moment or two he started of£ 
putting hie hand to his mouth, and bellowing, “Yoicks, 
yoicks! Stoleaway!” ^ 

The Baronet relapsed into his former mood, and 
continued in a similar posture for several minutes, 
when he rose up, wiped away hie tears, and common, 
ced walking again round the green, his arms folded on 
tiia breast as before, and talking to himself with great 
vehemence. 1 could catch only a few words here and 
there^aa he hurried past me. a It will never be believ¬ 
ed! What could have been my inducement? When 
wfll h be tried? I mw all the while through his die- 
guise! Iff secretary, if acquitreleased, discovery. 
enMildwl, were fragments of his incoherences. Alas! 
what an object he looked! I could not help thinking 
of time contrast he now afforded to the animated figure 
liiiiii had presented to the eye of the beholder from the 
eaBery 'of the House of Commons, the busy eager 
throngs of the dubs, and as the man of fashion anali- 
Mature! - ■ 

M H«i iniaiki qaaliserat! quantot* rents tusshiUo 
Hectoae, fill radii sxavias indutus Achillw, 

Pel Dima Phryfiosjacalstus pappibus if ms!” 

Illli regaining her room, I found Lady Anne had 
been relieved by a copious flood of team. She continu¬ 
ed weeping hysterically, and uttering wild incohererw 
dee for some time, nor could the entreaties or com- 

mimeratioos of those around her. aeeuage her grief 
When at length her paroxysm'nad abated, from ex¬ 
haustion, she expressed a determination not to be re- 

liiii i ii‘i III more the home in which her unfortunate hus- 
bsnd resided! it was in vain that we represented the 
peril with which such a resolution was attended, as 
o herself as fir Henry: she was deaf to our soli¬ 
citations, regardless of our warnings. She requested 
Mrs. Y. to inform her whether their bouse was fully 
occupied; and on receiving a hesitating answer in the 
negative, at once engagea apartments occupying the 
whole of the next wing of the building, careless, she 
said, at what expense. The result was, that finding 
her inflexible on this point, the requisite arrangements 
were at once entered upon, and that very night she. 
with her sister and maia, slept under the some root 
with her unconscious—her afflicted husband. Every 
measure was taken to secure her from danger, and 
keep her as much out of Sir Henry's way as possible. 

Nearly a month passed away without her having 
been once in Sir Henry's company, or even seeing him, 
for more than a moment or two together; and, unlike¬ 
ly as it had seemed, her health and spirits appeared 
rather to improve than otherwise. At length, the Baro¬ 
net, being taken m a happy mood, was informed that 
■be bad long been a resident in SomerfieW House, at 
which he expressed no surprise, and consented to her 
being invited to take tea in his apartment. He wm 
very diy and silent during the interview, and seemed 
under constraint till his guests had taken leave of him. 
Gradually, however, he grew reconciled to their visits, 
which he occasionally returned, always accompanied 
by Us “secretary”; and took great pleasure in bearing 
the enters play on the piano. He composed verse*. 


which they pretended, to art to murao; be brought 
them flowers and received various little presents in 
For hours together he would sit with them 
reading, and hearing read, novela and newspapers; and, 
in short, grew in a manner humanized again. He 
treated Lady Anne with great civility, but, towards her 
■per, Julia, he behaved ae if he were courting her!— 
They soon prevailed upon him to discard the absurd 
peacock'd feather he frequently wore, always on Sun¬ 
day. accepting in its stead, a small drooping ostrich 
feather, which also, in its turn, he was by and by in- 
duced to lay aside altogether, as well as to assume 
more befitting clothing. They could not, however, 
dislodge from his crazed imagination the idea that he 
was confined in prison, awaiting bis trial for the murdec 
of hie Wile, and nigh treason! 

He addressed her one morning, as Queen, receiving 
her with the moat obsequious obeisances. He per¬ 
sisted in this hallucination with singular pertinacity. 
All poor Lady Anne's little familiarities and endear¬ 
ments were thenceforth at an end: for he seemed so 
abashed by her presence, that no efforts of condeacen- 
aion sufficed to reassure him. and she was compelled to 
support a demeanor consistent with the station which 
his erased imagination assigned her. His great de¬ 
light was to be sent oa her royal errands about the 
house and grounds! He could hardly ever be prevail¬ 
ed upon to sit, at least at ease, in her pvwneo; and 
was with great difficulty induced to eat at the Mine 
table. The agony I have eeen in her eye on these 
occasions! Compelled to humour his delosiom iifit 
wore splendid drawee and jewels; and dismissed him 
on every occasion by coldly extending km hand, 
which be would kiss with an air of reverent loyalty! 
He believed himself to have been elevated to the rank 
of a general officer, and insisted on being provided 
with a military band to play before his w 
evening after dinner. He invited me, one i In y in the 
Queen’s name, to dinner in his a mb 

lime after this delusion bad manifested itself It wss 
aeoft September evening, and the country round about 
seemed every where bronzed with' the touch of au¬ 
tumn. During dinner Sir Hemy treated hie lady with 
all the profound respect and ceremony due to royalty, 
and I, of course, was obliged to assume a similar de¬ 
portment. while his lady was compelled to receive 
with condescending urbanity attentions, every one of 
which smote her heart as an additional evidence of the 
inveteracy of her husband's malady. I observed her 
narrowly. There wasno tear in her eye—no flurry 
of manner—no sighing: bet's was the deep silent an¬ 
guish of a breaking heart! 

How can I do justice to the virtues of this incom¬ 
parable wife, or sufficiently extol her unwearying, her 
ennobl og selfcdevotion to the welfare of her afflicted 
husband! Her only joy was to minister to his com¬ 
fort, at whatever coat or feeling, or even health, at all 
hours, in all seasons; to bear with his infinite, incon¬ 
us whims, perversities, and provocation: to affect 
was delighted; to soothe and comfort 
him under all his imaginary grievances. Her whole 
thoughts. when absent from him, were absorbed in de¬ 
vising schemes for his amusement and occupation. 
She woukUisteQ to no entreaties for ceomtion from 
her anxious labours; no pereuationa, no inducement, 
could withdraw her even for a moment from the dreary 
scene of her husband's humiliation and degradation. 
Had, woman, exalted among thy sex! Eulogy would 
but tarnish and obacure the honour that is thy due! 

All, however, was unavailing; the unhappy sufferer 
exhibited no symptoms of mental convalescence: on 
the other hand. Bis delusions became more numerous 
and note than ever. He seemed to be totally un¬ 
conscious of Lady Anne's being his wife; he treated 
her. and spoke ol her, a an amiable companion, 
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l he communicated to ber a tong story about 
i attachment to a girl he had seen about the premi¬ 
ses, and earnestly asked her opinion in what way he 
sould most successfully make tier an offer! 

Shortly after dinner was removed, we drew our 
chairs—Lady Anne in the centre, seated on a sort of 
throne, specially provided for her by the Baronet— 
a circle round the ample bow window that overlooked 
the most sequestered part of the grounds connected 
with the ostabimhmant,as well as a sweep of fine' see- 
nery in the distance. In a bower a little to our right, 
was placed Sir Henry's band, who were playing very 
effectively various pieces of brilliant military music. 
By my direction, privately given beforehand, they sud¬ 
denly glided, from a bold march, into a concert of 
French horns. Oh, how exquisite was that soft mel¬ 
ancholy wailing melody! The hour—the deepening 
gloom of evening—the circumstance*—the persons 
—were all in mournful keeping with the. music to 
which we were listening in subdued silence. Lady 
Anne’s tears stole foat down her cheeks, while ber 
eyes were fixed with sad earnestness upon her hue- 
band, who eat in a low chair, a little on ber left hand, 
his chin resting on the palm of httf hand, gazing with 
a melancholy air on the darkening scenery without. 
Occasionally I heard Lady Anne struggling to sub¬ 
due a sob. but unsuccessfully. Another, and another, 
and another forced its way—and I trembled lest her 
excitement should assume a more violent form. I 
as# her, almost unconsciously, lay her hand upon 
that of the Baronet, and clasp it with convulsive en¬ 
ergy. So she held it for some moments, when the 
madman slowly turned round, looking her foil in the 
face; bis countenance underwent a ghastly change, 
and fixing on her an eye of demoniac expression, he 
•lowly rose in his seat, seeming to my disturbed fan¬ 
cy, an evil spirit called up by the witchery of music, 
and sprung out of the room. Lady Anne, with a 
faint groan, fell at fu* length upon the floor; ber sis¬ 
ter, shrieking wildly, strove to raise her in vain; I 
hurried after the madman, but finding his keeper 
was at bis heels, returned. I never oan forget that 
dreadful eveoingl Sir Henry rushed out of the houses 
sprung at one hound over a high fence, and sped 
across a Add, amidst the almost impmous gloom of 
evening, with steps such ss those of the monster of 
Frankenstein. His keeper, with all his efforts, could 
not gain upon him, ana sometimes altogether tost 
sight of him. He followed him for nearly two 
miles, and at lensgh found that he was overtaking the 
fugitive. When he had come up within a yard ofnim, 
the madman turned round unexpectedly, struck his pur¬ 
suer a blow that brought him to the ground, and imme¬ 
diately scrambled up into a great elm tree that stood 
near, from amidst whose dark foliage he was present¬ 
ly heard howling in a terrific manner; anon, there was 
a crashing sound amongst the branches, as of a heavy 
body foiling through them, and Sir Henry lay stunned 
and bleeding upon the ground. Fortunately the pros¬ 
trate keeper bad called out loudly for assistance as he 
ran along; and his voice attracted one or two ofthe 
men whom I had despatched alter him, and between 
the three. Sir Henry was brought home again to all 
appearance dead. An eminent surgeon in the neigh¬ 
bourhood was summoned in to his assistance, for I 
could not quit the chamber of Lady Anne—she was 
totally insensible, having fallen into a succession of 
swoons since the moment of Sif Henry's departure; 
Lady Julia was in an adjoining room, shrieking in 
violent hysterics; and, in snort, it seemed sot impossi¬ 
ble that she might lose her reason, and Sir Henry and 
Lady Anne their liven Tie a small matter to men¬ 
tion at such a crisis as this, but I recollect it forcibly 
arrested my attention at the time: the band of musi¬ 
cians, unaware of the catastrophe that had occurred, ec- 
•wding to their orders, co B t ing e d playing themu“- 


thathad been attended with such c _ 

queoces; and as Lady Anne's bed-chamber happened 
to be in that part of the building nearest to tbs x 
where the bend were stationed, we contained to heir 
the sad wailing of the bugles and horns without, tl 
ir occurred to Mrs. Y. to send and silence them.— 
This little incidental circumstance—the sudden my* 
terious seizure of Sir Henry—the shrieks of Lad? 
Julia—the swoons of Lady Anne—all combined- 
completely bewildered ms. It seemed to be a dream. 

I cannot—I need not—dwell upon the im med im 
consequences of that sad night. Suffice it to ssy. Sr 
Henry was found to have received severe but not fetal 
injury, which, however, was skilfully and soocemftfy 
treated; but Ire lay in a state of comparative stupor fe 
near a week, at which period bia mental malady re* 
sumed its wildest form, and rendered necessary the se¬ 
verest treatment Aa for Lady Anne, her state be- 
came eminently alarming; and as soon as some of the 
more dangerous symptoms bad subsided, we deter¬ 
mined on removing her. at all hazards, from her pro 
sent proximity to wr Henry, to ■ ■ — Hall, tnotioi 
to the good effects of a total change of scene and « 
feces. She had not strength enough to oppose oar 
measures, but suffered hereelf to be conducted from 
Somerfieid without an effort at complaint. I trembled 
to see an occasional vacancy in the e xp re mion of her 
eye; was it impoeeibU that her husband's malady might 
prove at length contagious? Many weeks passed over 
ner, before Lady Anne exhibited the slightest signs of 
amendment Her shocks had been too numerous sod 
severe—her anxieties and agonies too tong continaed 
jo warrant reasonable hopes of her ultimate recove¬ 
ry. At length, however, the lapse of friendly tons, 
potent in assuaging the sorrows of mankind, the in¬ 
cessant and most affectionate attentions of ber numer¬ 
ous relatives, were rewarded by seeing an improvement, 
slight though it was. The presence of her little hoy 
powerfully engaged her attention. She would have bin 
lying beside her on the bed for hours together; ebc spoke 
little to him, sleeping or waking; hut ner eye was ever 
fixed upon his little features, and when die was adesft 
her fingers would unconsciously wreathe them sehes 
amongst his flaxen curia About Sir Henry At out 
little or no enquiry; and when she did, we^ of coarse, 
pm the best face possible upon matters. Her frequent 
efforts to see ana converse with him, had proved wo- 
folly and uniformly unsuccessful: and me seemed 
henceforth to give up the idea of all interference, with 

X the original, the direful occasion of all tfaisdo- 
mestic calamity, must not be overlooked. Tim can- 
test respecting the title and estates of Sir Henry went 
on as rapidly as the nature of the case would permit* 
The new claimant was, as I think I hinted before, a 
man of low station; be had been, I believe, a sort of 
slave-driver, or factotum, on a planter's estate in ope ol 
the West India Islands: and it waa whispered that ft 
rich Jew had been persuaded into such confidence m 
the man's prospects, as to advance him, from time to 
time, on his personal security, the large supplies ne¬ 
cessary to prosecute his claims with effect 

There were many matters of most essential ccner* 
quence that no one could throw light upon bat urn 
unfortunate Baronet himself; and hia solicitor had con¬ 
sequently, in the hope of Sir Henry's recovery, eje* 
ceeded in interposing innumerable obstacles, withtns 
hope, as well of wearing out hia opponents, as ftjfere* 
ing every chance for tne restoration of nil client* 
sanity. It was, I found, generally understood in 
family, that the solicitor's expectations of euccem ® 
the lawsuit were far from sanguine: not that be be* 
lieved the new claimant to be the bona fide heir to toe 
title, but he was in the hands of those who would IW* 
sack the world for evidence—and, when it was wftnj* 
ing, make it. Every imaginable source of deb? 
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m to the ate party, detraction to the 

_ J at length closed up; all preliminaries were 

arranged; the case was completed on both sides, and 
letdown for hearing. Considerable expectation was 
wxdted m the public mind; occaaionalparagrapba hinted 
the probability of soch and such disclosures; and it 
was even rumored that considerable bets were depend- 
iag upon the issue! 

I was in the habit of visiting Sir Henry once or 
twioe a week. He became again calm as before the 
i of his last dreadful out-break; and his bodily 
ras complete. New delusions took possession 
of him. He Wm at one time composing a history of 
the whole world; at another, writing a memoir of 
ev ery member that had ever sat in the House of Com¬ 
mons, together with several other magnificent under¬ 
takings. AIL however, at length gave way to ‘The 
Pedigree, a Tale of Real Life,* which consisted of a 
rambling, exaggerated account of hia own lawsuit— 
It was occasioned by his happening, unfortunately, to 
earn eye upon dm following little paragraph in hia 
er, which chanced to have been overfooked 
arson who was engaged for no other, purpose 
_ j to read over the paper beforehand, and prevent 
any such allusions from meeting the ore of the 
fierer. 

‘ /Sr Henry fforkigh, Bart. This unfortunate gra¬ 
in continues stHl greatly indisposed. We uiider- 
I that little hope is entertained of hia ultimate re- 
_ ry. The result, therefore, of the approaching trial 
of*Doe on the demise of Harieigfc, v. Higgs’ will aig- 
nifir but little to the person principally interested.* 

From the moment of his reading these lines, be fell 
into a state of profound melancholy—which was how¬ 
ever, somewhat relieved by the task with which he 

He h2 U re*mned Ins former dree* of green b&ixe, as 
well as the intolerable peacock's feather. What could 
have conferred such a permanency upon, or suggested 
ibis preposterous penchant* I know not—except the 
interest he hod formerly taken in a corps of riflemen, 
who were sta -ioned near a house he had occupied in 
the country. He continued quiet and inoffensive.— 
His keepers office was little else than a sinecure—till 
flitHeory suddenly set him about making two copies 
ef every page he himself composed! 

I remember calling upon him one morning about 
this time, aod finding him pacing about his chamber 
in a very melancholy mood. He welcomed me with 
more than hia usual cordiality; and dismissing his at¬ 
tendant, Mid * Doctor, did you ever hear me qieak in 
Parliament!” I told him I had not 

"Then you shall hear me now; and tell me candid¬ 
ly what sort of an advocate you think I should have 
made—for I have serious thoughts of turning my au 
tention to the bar. TO suppose myself addressing the 
jury on my own case—and you must represent the 
jury. Now!”— 

He drew a chair and table towards a comer of the 
room,—mounted on it, having thrown a cloak over his 
fooulderB,and commenced. Shall I be believed, when 
I declare that—as for as my judgment goes—I listened 
so that occasion, for nearly an hour, to an orator? 
He spoke, of course, m the third person; and stated in 
a ample and most feeling manner, his birth, education, 
fortune, family, marriage—his Parliamentary career— 
in short, his happiness, prosperity and pride. Then he 
represented the contemptuous indifference with which 
be treated the first communications about the attack 
meditated upon hia title and property, as well as the 
consternation with which he subsequently discovered 
the formidable character of the claim set up against 
him. He begged me—the jury—'to put myself in his 
phee; to fancy his feelings; ana proceeded to draw a 
masterly sketch of the facts of the case. He drew a 
tody future of the secret mmety to had endmed-his 


agony lest his wife should bear of the ^matrons intel¬ 
ligence—his sleepless nights and harrareing days—the 
horrid apprehensions of his adversary's triumph—the 
prospect of his own degradation—his wife—hia child's 
beggary—till I protest be brought tears into my eves. 
But, alas! at this point of his hwtsry, be mentioned his 
discovery of the mode of turning tallow into wax—and 
dashed off into an extravagant enumeration of the ad¬ 
vantages of the speculation! There, before me, stood 
confessed—the madman-^violent and frantic in hft 
gestures, haranguing roe, in my own person, on the 
prodigious wealth that would reward the projector; 
and had I not risen to go, he would probably have 
continued in the same strain for the remainder of the 
day! I had purposed calling that evening on Lady 
Anne, but I gave up the idea. The image of her 
insane husband would be too fresh in mv mind. 1 felt 
1 could not bear to tee her, and think of him. What 
a lot was mine—thus alternating visits between the 
diseased in mind, and the diseased in body—and that 
between husband and wife—over whom waa besides 
impending the chance, if not probability of total road 
Oh, Providence—mysterious and awful in thy dis¬ 
pensations among the children of men!—who afael 
entjuiremto thjr purposes, who question their wisdom 

•Who sees not Providence supremely wise— 

Alike in what it gives, and what denies!” 

My heart misgives me, however, that the reader will 
complain of being detained so long among* these 
scenes of monotonous misery—I would I had those of 
a different character to present to him! Let me there¬ 
fore draw my loog narrative to a close by transcribing 
a few extracts from the later entries in my journal. 

Saturday , Aor. 5, 18—. This was the day ap¬ 
pointed for the trial ot the important cause which was 
to decide the proprietorship oi the title and possessions 
of Sir Henry Harieigh. Much interest was excited, 
and the court crowded at an early hour. Six of the 
most distinguished counsel at the bar had taken their 
seats, each with his ponderous load of papers before 
him, in the interest of Sir Henry, and three in that of 
hia opponent A special jury waa swore; the Judge 
took his seat; the cause was called on; the witnesses 
were summoned. The pfointifPs junior counsel rose 
to open the pleadings: alter having paused for some 
time for the arrival oT tins client’s attorney, who, while 
he was speaking, at length made hia appearanoe, ex¬ 
cessively pale and agitated. The plaintiff had been 
found dead in hi* bed that morning, having been car¬ 
ried thither in a state of brutal intoxication, the 
proceeding night, from a tavern dinner with hia attor¬ 
ney and witnesses. He died single, and there of 
course was an end of the whole matter that had 
been attended with such direful consequences to 
Sir Henry and his lady. But of what avail is the now 
established security of his title, rank and fortune to 
their unhappy owner? an outcast from society, from 
home, from family, from the wife of his bosom; even 
from himself! What signified the splendid intelligence 
to Lady Anne, perishing tinder the prereure of her 
misfortunes ? Would it not a thousandfold aggravate 
the agonies foe was enduring 7 It hat been thought 
proper to entrust to me the difficult task of communi¬ 
cating the news to both parties, if I think it advisable 
that it should be done at all What am 1 to do? 
What may be the consequence of the secret's dipping 
out suddenly from any of those around Lady Anne 7 
About the Baronet I had tittle apprehension; I mt 
satisfied that he could not comprehend it; that wheth¬ 
er he had lost or won the suit was a master of equal 
moment to him! 

As I had a patient to visit this morning, whose resi¬ 
dence was near Somerfreld, I determined to take that 
opportunity of uyingjfche rfect of the i n telli g en ce on 
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looking at him 


“that’s trofortu- 


Sir Henry. It was about two o'clock when la td, 
and I found him sitting by the fire, remlis one oi 
Shakqpeare's plays. 1 gradually lea his thoughts into 
a suitable train, and then told turn, briefly, and point- 
edUr, and accurately, his own history; up to the latest 
incident of all; but as of a third person, and that a no- 
bleman. He listened to the whole with profound in¬ 
terest. 

“God bless me!* he exclaimed, with a thoughtful 
air,as I concluded; “I surely must have either Beard 
or read this story before! You don't mean to say it 
isa fact! That itbas happened latelyT“ 

“Indeed I do, Sir Henry,”! replied, looking at him 
earnestly. 

“And are the patties living! Lord and Lady 
- 

“Both of them; at this moment; and not ten miles 
from where we are now sitting!” 

“Indeed!” he replied, musingly; “that's unforto. 

'^Unfortwnait^ Sir Henfry 1” I echoed with aston¬ 
ishment. 

“Very; for my purpose* What do you suppose 1 

have been thinking ol ail this while 7” he replied, with 
a smile, “what a subject it would bofor a tragedy! 

But, of course, since the parties are living, it would 
twvsrdo! Still I cannot help thinking that n m e t ki nf 
might be made oi it! One might di^uise, and alter 

the facts.” 

“his s tragedy of eery real life!” I exclaimed, 

wi th a deep ami* 

“IndMd it it!”be replied, echoing my *i«ji ; “it 
Aowa that bet often truMMufa all action; doe* it 
not ? Now, if this had been the plot of a tale, or nov¬ 
el people would have said; “how improbable! bow 

unnatural!” 

“Aye, indeed they would. Sir Henry,” said I, ana* 
We to keep the tears from my eyes. 

“ 'TU atfedting,” he replied, his eyes glistening with 
emotion, adding, after a moment's pause, in a aome- 
what tremulous tone—'“ Now, which of the two do 
you most pity, Doctor—Lord—or Isaiy — V* 
** Both. I scarce know which most.” 

“How did they bear the news, by the way, do you 
know?” he inquired, with sodden interest. 

“1 believe Lady Mary-is in too dangerous 

circumstances to be told of it. They say she is dying!” 

“Poor creature! What a melancholy fate! And 
she is young and beautiful, you say 7” 

“ She is young, but not now beautiful, Sir Henry!” 
“I wish it had not been all real /" he repliecLiook- 
ing thoughtfully at the fire. “ What would Shake- 
peare have made ol it! It would have been a treasure 


mg tnougntniiF at me nre. wnat v nuts- tmposeiDte t 
peare have made of it! It would have been a treasure evening. C 
to the writer of King Lear? And how, pray, did not for a di 

Lord-receive the intelligence. ‘Stop*' said be sod- horseback \ 

clenty, ‘•top—How can one imagine S k akopear t to possible, th< 

have drawn the scene? How would he have made Sunday^ 
Lewi —behave? Lot me see—pn ordinary writer ty to-day, u 
could make the madman roar, and stamp, and rave— yesterday’s 
and perhaps be at length sobered with the news— hearing Dr. 
would not be?” calm. The 

“ Veiy probably, Sir Henry, I replied faintly.” one of the 

“Ah, venr different, 1 imagine, would be the de- Doctor,hoi 
Ensario n of that master painter! Possibly he would 1 be tbinkir 
make the poor madman listen to it all, as to a tale of ing, in anoti 
another person? He would represent him as charmed lutely!—ha, 
with the truth and nature of the invention—floor, poor quite inconc 
fellow !—ootnmiserating himself in another! Mow 
profound the delusion! How oonsumstely true to 
nature! How simple, but how wonderfully fine, 
would be the scene under Snaganuna'a penal!” mo. 
tamed 8ir Henry, with a sigh, folding his anna on his 
breast, leaning back in hit chair, and looking thought- 
fully into the nre. 

“Why, you are equal to flhakspeare yourself dun 


“ What I— what do yon mean T" aaid bertartfeganl 
taming m v towards me with some excitement, 
father pleasurable. however, than otherwise—^ Bait 

*■*55.' have described it exactly as it happened!” 

“ No l Do you really ay so ? How do you know 
iL my dear Doctor?” aid he, scarce able tost in faa 
chair, his countenance brightening with delight. 

“Because I was present. Sir Henry; I eommunka. 
tad the intelligence,” 1 replied, while eyery thing ia 
the room seemed swimming round me. 

“ Good God, Doctor! Are you really in earnest P 
“ As I live and breath in the sight of God, Sir Ha. 
ty,” I replied, as solemnly as my thick, burned void 
would let me, fixing my eye keenly upon hit. H* 
gave a horrible start and remained staring at me with 
an expression I cannot describe. 

“Why—did you see that flash of lightning, Dr.?* 
he presently stammered, shaking from bead to foot. 

“Lightning, Sir Henry! Lightning!” 1 faltered oo 
the verge of shouting for hie keeper. , 

'Oh—pho T he exolaimed, with along gasp, 'I—I 
beg your pardon! How nervous you have made me! 
Ha, ha, ha! attempting a laugh, that mocked him 
with its faintness: 'but really you oo tell ms euchhonid 
tales, and look so dreadfully ex pres sive while yon an 
telling them—that*-that—upon my soul—1 cannot 
bear it! Pho! how hot the room is! Let us throw 
open the window and let in fresh air! He loss, aiii 
with him. Thank God, he could not oueoapd, and I 
began to breathe fredy again. He walked about tut 
ning himself with his pocket handkerchief. i 111* at* 
tempted to smile at me. but it was in vain; b» bscaM 
paler and paler, his limbs seemed to stagger under tom, 
and I hati scarce time to drop him into a ctuilir,, mm 
he feinted. I summoned tub keeper to my aanstsngst 
and with the ordinary meansi we soon restored lair 
Henry to his consciouwcm , 

* Ah! is that you V he exclaimed, faintly smiling, «• 
his eye fell upon the keeper. ‘1 thought we bad part¬ 
ed long ago! Why, where have you, or rather when 
have'been?* 

At length, with the aid of a little wine and wiw; 
he recovered his self-possession. 

4 Heigh-ho! I shaUbefitfor nothing ill the d»f*l 
am afraid! So I shall go and play at chess with Ilf 


king. Is his majesty at liberty r 

Aly soul sunk within me; and seeing he wan iWf 
at my stay, I took my leave; but it was several boon 
before I quite recovered from the effects of peronpiM 
roost agitating scene I ever encountered. I “ 
impossible to pay my promised visit to Lady Anw tail 
evening. One such interview as the above » emwpt 
not for a day, but a life: so I despatched a sernnt o» 
horseback with a note, stating that I should call u 
oossible. the next evening. 

Sunday, Nov, 6.—I determined to call upon Sir 
ty to-day, to see the effect, if any, produced ty off 
yesterday's conversation. He had just returned nog 

hearing Dr. Y-read prayers, and was perfect? 

calm. There was no alteration in his manner; am 
one of the earliest observations he made was, Ajj 
Doctor, how you deceived roe yesterday! Whit coon 
I be thinking of, not to know that you were repeat 
ing, in another shape, the leading incident in—fgKl 
lutely!—ha, ha!—my own tale of “The PredigreeT 
quite inconceivable how I could have forgotten^ « 
ou went on; but I have gained some valuable n®» 
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nm 'or other, found its way to her h dy fe i p In an 
Miff hoar in the afternoon of the precoding day. She 
had been but alightly agitated on hearing it; aad the 
feral words ahe murmured were a prayer that the Ai- 
nqky would make the intelligence the mean* of her 
hmmaadfa restoration to veaeon; bat herself, she ex- 

S sd perfect resignation to the Divine will, and a 
that the ooaeolations of religion might not be 
Irawn from her during the little interval that 
fey between her and hereafter. Surely, that pure 
pray e r , proceeding from the deptheof a broken heart, 
through guileless lipe, found favour with her mcrcv 
M Muter. Sorely it was his influence that diffused 
dwooefemh serenity and peace through the chamber 
of the dying sufferer: that extracted the keen thorn of 
mental agony; that healed the broken spirit, while it 
gently dissolved the elements of life, kiodlfag amid the 
dec a ying fabric of an earthy tabernacle that light of 
feidt and hope which shines 

“Moat vigorous when the body dies!” 

Gone hither a moment, ye that doubt or deny the 
eriaraeoe of such an influence: approach with awful 
sups this deathbed chamber of youth, beauty, rank¬ 
er all 111 vetinera in womanhood, and dignity k station , 
hither* and ray, do you call tbm “the aeathbed of 
hapa.tbe young spirit's grave?” Who is k that hath 1 
Millni beck from this sacred chamber door the boister- 
loiiciii ra rges of this world’s disquietude, and u bidden 
then feat they cooes not near?” 

It was true that Lady Anne was dying, and dying 
mim bitter circumstances, as far as mere earthly 
considerations were concerned; but was it hard to die 
■mounded fay sorb an atmosphere of “peace that pas. 
•iii understanding?” 

1 found my sweet patient surrounded by ber sisters, 

fltti iiiii nr two other fan linn,, propped up with pillows 
an in, drawn before the fire, where strong 

Ightfell fall upon her face and showed me what havoc 
grwf had ma iikfli oi her onoe beautiful features. She 
was then scarcely eight and-twenty: and yet you 
might have gnessed her forty! The light wire which 

her full eyeai once sparkled had passed away, and-left 
them sank deep in their sockets, laden with the gloom 

el d hi «In, I lor cheeks were hollow, and -fee deep bor- 
dering of tier cap added to their wasted and shrunken 
appearance. One of her sisteraL a very lovely woman, 
wasakfiniig doee beside her, and had always been eon. 
rifetad hair forage: alas, what a wotid disparity was now 
risible! 

Lady Setah, my patient’s youngest sister, was stoop, 
iogdown upon the floor, when femered, in search of 
far fe tei fa wedding ring, which bad fallen from a finger 


s wedding ring, which bad alien from a finger 
os longer capable of filling it ‘You had better wind 
a little silk about it,’ whispered Lady Anne, as her sis¬ 
ter was replacing it on the attenuated ahbaster-hued 
fiager from which it had dropped. ‘I do not wish it 
ararto be removed again. Do it, love!* Her sister, m 
leant nodded acquiescence, and left the room with the 
ring, while I seated myself in the chair she had emitted 
fa her matefs side. I had time to ask only a tew of 
Ire ordinary questions, when Lady Sarah reappeared 
at die door, very pale, and beckoned out one of her sw¬ 
im to communicate the melancholy intelligence, that 


msraent received, that their father, the old jEariL who 
had travelled up from Ireland, though in an infirm 
Mate of health, to see his dying daughter, at her earn. 
Ctt request,—had expired upon the road! In a few 
■unites, all present bad, one by on& left the room, in 
obedience to similar signals at the door, and I was 
left alone with Lady Anne. 

“Doctor,” raid fee, calmly, “I am afraid something 
■farming has happened. See how they have hurried 
from the room! 1 observed Sarah through that gfaaa,” 
raid fee, pointing me to a dr—' 1 — A i 

» M <0 * ' 


d re -? that stood j her i 

ttokfraoe tft fee door. I bed. 


“Are i 

seletnmy aMured her to the contrary, 
but evinced not the slightest agitation. 

“I hope they will tell me all; whatever it is, I thank 
God I believe I can bear it ! but, Doctor,” she putt 
sued in the same calm tone, whatever that may bo, 
let me take this opportunity of asking you a question 
or two about—Sir Henry. When did you see him ?’ 1 
1 told her. 

“Have you much hope of hie care?” I hesitated. 

“Prey, Doctor, be frank with a dying woman!'* 
mid aba, with solemnity. “Heaven will vouchsafe 
me strength, to bear whatever you may have to tell 
me! How fait?” 

“I— 1 —fear—ifeat at present, at least he fa no 
worse, and certainly far more tranquil than former* 

ly.” 

“Does be know of theevent of Saturday? How did 
it affect him?” 

“But little, my lady. He did not seem quite to 
comprehend it** She feook her head slowly, aad 

sighed. 

“I hope your ladyship has received eoneofatioa from 

the intelligence?” 

“AJaawhat should it avail me! But there fa my 
child. Thank God. he wiH not now be a begpff 
Heaven watch over hie orphan yea rat” I thought a 

tear trembled in ber eye, but it soon disappeared. 
“Doctor,” she added, in a fainter tone even than be* 
foie, for she was evidently greatly exhausted, “one 
word more! I am afraid my weakness hats front 
time to time occasioned you much trouble—iff the fre* 
quant attempts I have made to see my husband—my 
poor loet Henry!” She paused for several seconds. 
“But the word is spoken from on hi All shall never 
see him again on this fade the gravel I nave written A 
letter to him, which 1 wife to be delivered to him after • 

I shall be no more, provided—he be i a |nhlc ml. of 11 ■ 

again fee paused. “It is lying in my poitfeuille below, 
and is sealed with black. It Contains a, lock (if my 
hair, and I have written a few lines—but iici^iLlb^ that 
can pain him. Will you take the charge 1 of itF I 
bowed in respectful acquiescence:. She extended her 
wasted fingers towards me, in token of her raiisfiM* 
tion. I can give the reader, 1 feel, no edeouate idea of 
the solemn, leisurely utterance with which all dill 
above was spoken. In her manner there was the pro. 
found composure ofconscionriy Approaching dnsolti* 
tion. She seemed beyond tbe reach of her former agi* 
tation of feeling—shielded, as it were, with a rasreiii 
apathy. I rat beside her, in silence, for about a quar¬ 
ter of an boor. Her eyes were dosed, and I thought 
she was dozing. Presently one of her rasters, her 
eyes swollen with weeping, stepped softly into the 

-and sat down beside her. 

is dead, love?” enquired Lady Anne, without 
. „ her eyes. Her sister mode no reply, and 

there was a pause. “He would have been here before 
this, but for”— muttered Lady Anne, breaking off ab¬ 
ruptly. Brill ber sister made no reply. “Yea—I feel 
it; my father is deed!” exclaimed Lady Anne, adding 
in alow tone, “if I had but strength to tell ysu of my 
dream last night! Call them all in—call them all in: 
and I will tty, while I have strength/* she continued 
with more energy and disrinctiveaera than I had heard 
during the evening. Her eye opened sodaonly, and 
fettled upon her sister. 

“Do not delay—call them all in to hear my dream!” 
exclaimed Lady Anne, her eye glancing at me with 
sudden brightness. **There hie is—be wishes to see his 
children around him, poor old man!” A faint and 
somewhat wild smile ht her pale featuree for a moment 
“I hear them on the stairs—they must not find mb 
thm 1 am getting cold!” She suddenly rose from 
her chair, drew her dress about her, and walked to the 
Her maid that moment entered, a Baited in draw- 
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the clothes orer her. I followed, and begged her 
m calm. Her pal* fluttered fast under my Infer, 

M I should not nave hastened so much/* said sbe, 
feebly, “but he is beckoning to me. 1 ” At this moment 
bur sisters entered the room. **1110 lights are going 
out, and yet I see him!” she whispered* almost 
culately. “Julia—Sarah—. 

—El’—she murmured: her cold hand suddenly cl mm 
upon my fingers, and I saw that the brief struck was 
over! 

Her poor sisters, thus in one day doubly bereaved, 
were heart-broken. What a house of mourning wm 

-Hall! I felt that my presence was oppressive.— 

What could I do to alleviate grief so profound—to 
stanch wounds so recent! I therefore took my leave 
ahott|y after the decease of Lady Anne. As 1 was 
walking down the grand staircase, I was overtaken by 
the nursery maid, carrying down the little orphan son 
of her ladyship. 

“WelL my poor little boy,” sekl 1, stopping her, and 
netting the child on the cheek, “what brings yseabout 
so late as this?” 

“ 'Deed, sir,” replied the gift, sobbing, “I don’t know 
what has come to Master Harry to-night! He was 
well enough all day; but ever since seven o’clock, he's 
been so restless, that we did'nt know what to do whh 
him. He's now dosing, and then waking; and his lit¬ 
tle rntottniii mure weryr wnato hewr» Had*nt he better have 
some citiiatinir nhvao. sir?” 

The child loo ke^ indeed, all she said. He turned 
tram 'the light, and his little face was flushed and fever- 
ished. 

“Has he nuked after his mamma?” ‘ 

“Yea air, often, poor dear thing! He wants to so 
to her? he says he will sleep with her to-night, or ne 
won’t pi in i bed lit all,” sakl the girl, sobbing; “and we 
daren’t teU him that—that—he’s no mamma to go to 

8 fath»— then of the son—then ot 
tliii praetous lmk between them that lay severed and 
nt nber above: and with moist eyes and 
in quivering lip, kissed the child and left the HalL It 
v I Novainber night. The scene without 

harmonised with die doom within. The country all 
around was wrapped; in a dreary winding-sheet of 
anew; the dost earns down without ceasing; and the 
wind moaned as it were a dirge for the dead. Alas 
ferdwind! Alas for the early dead! The untimely 
dead! 

Alas, alas, for the livma! 

VVusdsy, Aba, 8 *A—“On Sunday, the 6th Noretn- 

her, at-HalLof rapid decline, Lady Anne, wife of 

Sir Henry HariewhJBart, and third daughter of the 
late Right Hon. the Earl of — whom she survivod 
only one day.” 

Bach was the record of my sweet patient’s death that 
appeared in to-day’s papers. Alas, of what a sum of 
woes are these brief entries the exponents! How little 
does the eye that hastily scans them see of the vast 
accumulations of suffering which are there represented! 

This entry was full before my eyes when I called 


“Of course I excised myself and succeeded in cafe 
cing him to his apartment, by mentioning his tab of 
Ail Pedigree.” 

“Ah, true,” said he briskly; “I’m glad you've thought 
ofit! I wish to talk to you on the subject.” 

We were soon seated together before the fire, hi 
with manuscripts lying on h» knee. 

“And what have you done with the wjfe7"aaid I, 


“Oh, Lady Mary? Why—let me see. By the way- 
in yoar version of my story, the other day—how M 
you dispose of her?” he enquired curiously. 

I heaved a deep sigh. **God Almighty has depo¬ 
sed of her since then/' said I, looking him full in tb 
face. “He has taken her gentle spirit to bimeelfidn 
has left a dreaiy world, Sir Henry!” * He looked at 
me with a puzxfed air. 

“I can’t for the life of me make you out. Docttc! 
What do you mean? What are you talking ofl 
Whom are you confounding with my heroine? Sow 
patient you nave just left? Your wits are woolgatk 

**“'& be serious, Sir Henry,” said I, putting my hand 
kerchief to my eyes, “I am thinking of one who has 
but within this day or two, ceased to be my patient! 
Believe me—believe me, my dear Sir Henir, bin 1 case 

_Mry—<cfotefa—resembled the one you describe in 
your story. Oh, how sweet—how beautiful—how ia 

mmiAd!** 


and so eager in the game, that be had hardly time to 
ask me how I was. I stood by till he proved tbe win. 
nor, and great was his exultation. 

“Ill play you for a hundred pounds, Doctor!” said 
Sir Henry; and give you a dozen!” 

“Have you nothing to my to your friend. Doctor?*® 

replied Dr. Y-, who knew that I hidcaUed for the 

purpose of attempting to make Sir Henry sensible of 
the death of Lady Anne. 

“Oh yes; I’ll pay with hints but before I lay odds, 
we must try our skill against one another. ComeDoc- 
for, * extending foe cue; 


He made no reply, but seemed considering mjr 

words—as if with a reference to his own fiction. 

“1 can tell you, I think, something that wdlafiset 

yon, Sir Henry!”! continued. 

“Aye! What is that! What ia that?" 

“She once knew you! 9 * 

“Knew me! What, uttomtelyT’* 

‘Very— vxav! She mentioned your name on bet 
deathbed: she uttered a fervent prayer for you! 9 

* My God !* he axehumed, removing his pspere fen 
his knee, and placing them on the table, that be mfejbt 
listen more attentively to me; ‘ how astonishing! who 
can it be V be continued, nitring hie hand to «i- 
head—* Why, what was her name !’ 

I paused, and sickened at tbe contemplation of the 
possible crisis. * I—I—perhaps—it might not be pru¬ 
dent to mention her name’ - 

1 Oh, do! do! he interrupted me eagerly,— 1 1 know 
what you are afraid of; but honour! Her Mune ahaill 
be safe with me! I cannot bebaed enough to talk 
ofit!’ 

'Lady Anne Harieigh !* I uttered with a quivering 
lip. 

1 Po— po—pob, he stammered, turning pale »s ashes, - 
and trembling violently, ‘What—wb—at do you 
mean? Are you talking about sty wife V 
4 Yes—your wife, my dear bereaved Sir Henry; 
but your little boy still lives to be a comfort to you r 

—--the boy !* said he, uttering, or rather ganpiag 

a violent imprecation, continuing, in a swelling voao* 

4 You were talking about my wife V 
“For heaven’s sake, be Calm,” said 1, rising. 

“My wire!” he continued exclaiming, not in tbs 
way of an enquiry, but nimply thouting the worm, 
while his feoe became transformed almost beyond re 
cognition. * * I 'shall, however, spare ths 

reader the scene which followed. He got calm and 
pscified by the time I took my leave, fori had pledged 
myself to come and play a game at billiards with nun 
on the morrow. On quitting the chamber, I entered 
the private room of Dr. Y ; and while ho was put¬ 
ting some questions to roe about Sir Henry, be red- 







diortly after I bid recovered, “Sir Henry *b ease is by 
so HMuhopetea*—by no means!** 

“I would I could trank so? If this madnea has 
Mood tm such tremendous assaults with impunity 
raif upon it, it is impregnable. It will not be accerai- 
ble by any inferior—nay, by any whatever.** 

“Ah, quite otherwise— txperta crede /** replied the 
qtfet Doctor, helping himself to a glass of wine; ** the 
mocks you nave alluded to have really, though invisi¬ 
bly, shaken the fortress; and now we will try what 
Mfpi*g--undermining —will do—well followed out 
in mure, by the way is it not? But I'll tell you a re- 
maikihle case of a former patient of mine, which is 
gras in point.** 

“Pray, forgive roe. my dear Doctor, pray excuse me 
at present. I really nave no heart to listen to it; I am. 
beadesall in anear with my day’s work, for which I 
am Quite unfit, and will call again in a day or two.** 

“Jnsraerte—Be it so—’twill not lose by the keep¬ 
ing" replied the Doctor, good-humouredly: and shak¬ 
ing him by the hand, I hurried to my chariot, and 
drove off Experience certainly had not okarpened 
the testabilities of Dr. Y.! 

(Bear with me. kind reader! Sufier me to lay before 
yea yet one or two brief concluding extracts from this 
nroornfel portion of my Diary. Ifyour tears flow, if 
four feelings are touched, believe. *us not with romance 
-it is with the sorrows of actual life. w It is better to 
mto the house of mourning than to go to the houaelof 
Masting; for that is the end of all men—and the living 
vill lay it to his heart.**] 

lfev. 9tk to 14 th ineuuioe. Between these periods 
I called several times at Somerfield House, but saw 
little akeratioa in Sir Henry's deportment or pursuits, 
except that he was at times, I heard, very thoughtful, 
aod had entirely laid aside his tale, taking in its place, 
to ehess! He grew very intimate with the crazy 
mnlwnsn before mentioned, who was imagined, both 
of himself and Sir Henry, to be the king. More than 
once, the keeper warned Dr. Y. to interfere for the 
purpose of separating them, for he feared lest they 
rood be secretly conceiting some dangerous scheme 
or Other. Dr. Y. watched them closely, but did not 
roomier it necessary to interrupt their intercourse. 1 
bund Sir Henry one evening, sitting with his friend, 
the king, tod their two keepers, very boisterous over 
titer wine. Sir Henry staggered towards me, on my 
any, sowing snatches of a drinking song, which were 
attanytooto De echoed by his majesty, pteinly far gone. 
1 remonstrated with the keepers, full of indignation 
ud ahum at their allowing two madmen die use of 
wine. 

“Lord, Doctor,” mid one of them, smiling, taking 
# decanter, and pouring out a glass of its con- 
i it, and me now much it would take to 


, I did: it was toast and water, of which the luna¬ 
tics had drank several decanters, complaining all the 
*h3e of their being allowed nothing but sherry! I 
seed hardly add, that they had, in a manner, talked, 
•od hashed, and sung themselves tipsey! Sir Henry, 
with a hiccup—whether real or affected I knew not— 
totaled on my joining them, and told his majesty of 
tinkBsIhaalatelybeen playing upon him, by “getting 

5 " his men u tale,** and mystifying him with telling it 
another. His majesty shouted with laughter. 
WcdneedatL Nm. l(v—This was the day appointed 
w the funeral of Lady Anne, which I was invited to 
ttteod. I set apart, therefore, a day tor that melan¬ 
choly, that sacred purpose. I was satisfied that no 
hoarier heart could follow her to the grave than mine. 

It was a fine day. The sky was brightly, deeply 
bme, and the glorious sun was there, dazzling, but ap. 
pareotly not warming, the chilly earth. As I drove 
dowly down to the Hall, about noon, with what ach- 
did I sue here a scarist jacketed huntsman, 


than a former at his work witistfing; while the cheery 
sparrows, fluttering about the have twigs, and chir¬ 
ruping loudly, jarred upon my excited toolings, and 
brought teara mto my eyes, as 1 recollected the words 
of the Scotch song, 

w Ye’ll break my heart, ye merry birds.” 

In vain I strove to banish the hideous image of Sir 
Henry from my recollection—be seemed to stand gib. 
bering over the corpse of his lady! —— Hall was a 
specious building, and a blank desolate structure it 
looked from amidst the leafless trees—all its windows 
closed—nothing stirring about it but the black hearse, 
mourning coaches and carriages with coachtnen and 
servants m sable silk hat-bands. On descending, and 
entering the Hall, I hastened out of the gloomy oustle 
of the undertaker’s arrangements below, to the dark¬ 
ened drawing-room, which was filled with the dis¬ 
tinguished relatives and friendB of the deceased—a 
•doit, mournful throng! Well, it Was not long before 
her remains, together with those of her tether, the 
Earl of — were deposited in the vault which held 
many members of their ancient family. 1 was not the 
only one whoee feelings overpowered him during the 
ceremony, and unfitted me in some measure, for the 
duty which awaited me en my return, of ministering 
profesteoDally to the heart-broken sisters. Swoons, 
hysterics, sobs and sighs, did I move amongst during 
the remainder of the dav! Nearly all the attendants 
of the funeral left the Hall soon afterwards to the un¬ 
disturbed dominion of solitude and sorrow: but 1 was 

ilfcd upon by Lord-. their brother, to eon- 

all night, as Lady Julia's continued agitation 
threatened serious consequences. 

It was at a late hour that we separated lor our re¬ 
spective chambers. That allotted to roe had been the 
one formerly occupied by Sir Henry and his lady, and 
was a noble, but, to me, gloomy room. Though past 
one o'clock, I-did not think of getting into bed, but 
trimmed my lamp, draw a chair to the table beads the 
fire, and having brought with ms pen, ink, and 
paper, began writing, amongst other things, some 
of these memoranda, which are incorporated in¬ 
to this narrative, for I felt too excited to think of 
sleep. Thus had I been engaged for some twenty 
minutes or half an hour, when I laid down my 
pen to listen; for, unless my ears had deceived 
me, I heard the sound of soft music at a little dis¬ 
tance. How solemn was tbs silence at that witch¬ 
ing hour !* Through the crimson curtains of the win¬ 
dow, which I had partially drawn aside, was seen the 
moon, casting her lovely smiles upon the sleeping 
earth, and quiet as in her immediate p re s e nce. How 
tranquil was all before me, bow mournful all within! 
The very room in which 1 was standing had been oc¬ 
cupied, in happiet times! by her, whose remains had 
that day been deposited m their test cold resting place! 

At length more dreary thoughts; of Somemeld; of 
its wretched iira en gife ramro t, flitted across my wi nd , 
I drew back again die curtain, and returning to the 
chair I had quitted, resumed my pen. Again, howev¬ 
er I heard the sound of music; I KstessdT and distin¬ 
guished the tones of a voice, accompanied by a guitar, 
singing the melancholy air, ‘Charley is my darling,* 
with exquisite simplicity and pathos. 1 stepped again to 
tbs window, for the singer was evidently standing 
dose before it. I gently mew aside a hide of the cur¬ 
tain, and saw two ngurm, one at a little distance, the 
other very near the window. Hie latter was the 
minstrel, who stood exactly as a Spaniard is repre¬ 
sented in such circumstances; a short cloak over his 
shoulders; and the colour fled from ray cheeks, ray 
eyes were almost blinded, for I perceived it was mr 
Henry, accompanied by the wretch whom he treated 
as ‘tasking V I stood tearing at him unseen, as if 
trtirafiird, till he completed his song. He 
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Hiejr afl steep gend,* be szela h ned with s sigh, 
looking with a melancholy air at the window*— 
•Wiki lady-love. wake!” He began again to 
Strike the strings of his guitar, and was commencing a 
merry air, when a window was openod overhead. 
Be looked up suddenly: a faint shriek was beard 
from above; dir Henry flung away his guitar, and, 
followed by his companion, sprung out of sight in a 
moment! Every one in the home was instantly rous¬ 
ed. Tha shriek I had heard was that of Lady Elisa* 


neth, the youngest sister of Lady Anne, who bad re¬ 
cognised Sir Henry; and it was providential that I 
happened to be on the spot Oh, what a dreadful 
•oene ensued 1 Servants were sent out. as soon as 
they could be dressed, in ail directions, fan pursuit of 
the fugitives, who were not, however, discovered till 
day-break. Sir Henry’s companion was then found, 
harking under one of the arches of a neighbouring 
bridge, half dead with cold; but he either could not, or 
would not, give any information respecting the Baron¬ 
et Two keepers arrived post at the Hall by seven 
o'clock, in search of the fugitives. 


It was inconceivable how the madmen could have 
escaped. They had been very busy the preceding day 
whispering together in the garden, but had art enough 
to disarm any suspicion that circumstance might ex¬ 
cite, by a seeming quarrel. Each retired in apparent an¬ 
ger to nisapartment; and when the keeper came to sum¬ 
mon them to supper, both had disappeared. It was 
supposed that they had mounted some of the very ma¬ 
ny coaches that traversed the road adjoining, and 
their destination, therefore, baffled conjecture. 


Advertisements were issued in all directions, offer¬ 
ing a large reward for bis capture: but with no suc¬ 
cess. No tidings were received of him for upwards of 
a week; when he one day suddenly made his appear¬ 
ance at the Hall, towards dusk, very pale and hag¬ 
gard ; hia dress in a wretched state; and demanded ad¬ 
mission of a new porter, aa the owner of the house. 
Enquiry was soon made, and he wae recognised with 
a shriek by some of the female domestics. He was. 
really.no longer a lunatic; though he was believed 
such tor several days. He gave, however, unequivo¬ 
cal evidence of hia restoration to reason; but the 
grief and agony occasioned by discovering the death 
of his lady, threw him into a nervous fever, which left 
him at the end of five months, ‘more dead than alive.' 
Had I not attended him throughout, I declare I could 
not have recognised Sir Henry Harleigh in the hag¬ 
gard, emaciated ftgiue, closely muffled up from heed 
to foot, and carried into an ample travelling chariot- 
and-four, which was to convey him towards the con¬ 
tinent. He never returned to England: but 1 often 
heard from him, and had the satisfaction of knowing 
that for several years be enjoyed tole r abl e health, 
though the prey of unceasing melancholy. The death 
of hia son, however, which happened eight years after 
the period when the events above related occurred, 
was a voice from the grave, which he listened to with 
mskmation. Hedied; and was buried in Italy, short- 
hr alter the publication of the tint of them papers. I 
£tall never forget that truly amiable, though unfoitn- 
nate individual, whose extraordinary sufferings are 
here related under a disguise absolutely impenetrable 
to more than one or two individuals. They will retffer 
the public to gather, undisturbed, the solemn instruction 
Which T humbly hops end believe ihisnarrative is calcu¬ 
lated to afford, as a vivid and memorable illustration of 
that passage from Scripture already quoted, and with 
which, nevertheless, I conclude this melancholy history 
% And tn my prosperity, I mid, I atott wwr to ma¬ 
zed. Lord, by tky fam mr tkm kmt mmde my m am m 
tom to stead strong :tkm didst hide thy jam, mad / 
wm* tromkUdf 


THE GOINGS FOETH OF GOD* 

Aa attract ftvm 'Tha Maniac fflnttrd, a TUe tf 
PmUatime.' [MS.) by Otway Curry. 

God waleeth on the earth. The purling rib 
And mightier streams before him glance away, 
Rqjoicing in his presence. On the plains, 

And spangled fields, and in the mazy vales, 

Hie living throngs of earth before him fell 
With thankful hymns, receiving from his hand 
Immortal life and gladness. Clothed upon 
With burning crowns the mountain heralds stead. 
Proclaiming to the btomoming wilderness 
The brightness of his coming, and the powsr 
Of Him who ever liveth, all m all! 


God walketo on the ocean. Brilliantly 
The glassy waters mirror back hia miles 
The surging billows end tha gamboling stonas 
Come crouching tO'his feet. The hoary deep 
And the green gorgeous islands, offer up 
The tribute of their treasures, pearls and diellfl, 
And crown-like drapery of the flashing foam, 

And solemnly the teeselated halls, 

And coral dome* of mansions m the depths. 

And gardens of the golden sanded teas, 

Blend with the anthems of the chiming waves 
Their altohrjahs unto Him who rules 
The invisible armies of eternity. 

God jouiuvrrm in the sky. From sun to son. 
From star to star the living lightnings flash: 

And pealing thunder through all space proclaim 
The goings forth of Him, whose potent aim 
Perpetuates existence, or destroys. 

From depths unknown, unsearchable, profound^ 
Forth rush the wandering comets; girt with flames. 
They blend in order true with marshalling hosts 
Of starry worshippers. The unhallowed orbs 
Of earth-born fire that cleaves the hazy air, 
Blanched by the flood of uncreated light. 

Fly with the fleeting winds and misty clouds 
Back to their homes, and deep in darkness fie. 


God journikth in the heavens. Refulgent steis, 
And gtittering crowns of prostrate seraphim, 
Emboss bis burning path. Around him fell 
Dread powers—domunons—host*—and kmgjj^^ 

Angela of God—adoring million*—join 
With spirits pure, redeemed from distant worn*, 

In coral songs of praise.—“Thee we adore, 

For thou art mighty. Everlasting spheres 
Of fight and glory in thy p resen ce wait; 

Time, spaoe,life, light, dominion, majesty. 

Truth, wisdom—are all thine, Jehovah! Tboa 

Ftoff, LAST, StJFEEHE, ETERNAL POTENTATE." 

Cto-Hto". 


SPANISH EVENING HYMN. 

Ays! now let prayer and music 
Meet in love on shore and sea! 

Now, sweet mother! may the weaiy 
Turn from this cold world to thee. 

From the dark and restless waters 
Hear the tailor's hymn arise t 

From his watch-fire, 'midst the mountai 
Lo! to thee the shepherd cries. 

Yet, where thus full hearts find voices, 
If o’erbunden'd souls there be, 

Dark and silent in their anguish. 

Aid those captives—set them free! 

Touch them, every fount unsealing, 
Where the frozen tears lie deep; 

Thou, the Mother of all sorrows, 

Aid, oil! aid to pray and weep* 
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From the New England Magazine. 
Avt+Mography of Mathew Carey, 

LETTER VIII. 

I next published the Porcupiniad, a Hudibrastic 
pn ffn, in which I gave a great number of extracts to 
dww the scurrilous and abusive nature oi Cobbet’s pa- 
per. I turned some of his paragraphs into Hudibras¬ 
tic wise, and it is wonderful how smoothy they ran, 
in many instances, with the alteration of a single word 
ortwo—and often without the alteration of a letter. 

u Tke some villain • on the same evening, arm'd in 
the tame wav, came to the house also. My clerk did 
not call me down. If he had, and if they had struck 
me,TtaKT would mow bx in hell.”— Porcupine's 
Gtsette,Febw 1,1799. 

The self same villains, samewsv arm'd, 

K w house on that same night alarm'd; 

clerk to call me down forgot— 

Had he, hard would have been their lot 
If they had struck me, mark me well. 

They would ere now be lodged in ^ielL* 

“It must be a republican to belie a fallen republic. 
Too are like porpoises, the moment one receives a 
wound, the rest gather round and devour him.”—De¬ 
cember 6,179a 

None but republican so base. 

As to belie and heap disgrace, 

Ota fhli'n republics. You are all, 

Vile porpoises, both great and small. 

The moment one receives a wound. 

The rest, instant er, gather round. 

And casing their devoted prey. 

Tear and devour him atraitway. 

“Let them write on, till their old pens are worn to 
the Hump: let the Devils sweat; let them fire their 
balls at mv reputation, till the very press cries out 
murder, u ever they hear me whine or complain, I 
will give them leave to fritter my carcase, and trail 
mv cuts along die street, as the French sansculottes 
dm those of Thomas Mauduit.” Life ofPorcupine, p. 
m. 

Let them with perfect freedom write; 

And to the stump their pens wear quite; 

Pll let the wretched Devils sweat. 

And all their base attacks repeat; 

Let them my precious fame belie, 

TOl e'en the press shall murder cry; 

If they should ever hear me whine, 

Oral their calumny repine, 

Ipe’er shall even once gainsay. 

That they my carcase fritter and fiay. 


.•Should any critic be disposed to be severe on some of] 
.these hoes as harsh and nnpoedcal, let him examine Hu- 
thegrand prototype of this species of versification, 
udhe will find couplets infinitely more harsh than any 
of mae—«■, for example: 

And ikbe upon me but benignly, 

With that one and the ocher pigsney.—Hudibiss, p. II. 
e.1, sm. 

I£we permit men to ran headlong, 

T exorbitances fit for bedlam.”—Idem, p. 1, c. II. 055. 

2* so dispute afoot between, 

*as eaterwauldhig brethren?”—Idem 701, 
nothing so. Both aides were balance 
me knew which was valian'st—Idem 807. 
Wank author °p England's Reformation, a celebrated 
“•■bnsnc writer, took equal liberties. 

3* stay one may understand, 

"mtsoit of&ith we are to teach the land*—England's 
Reformation Canto II. 
Jj®doclrineB taught in everyone, 
w Perfect contradiction.—Ibid, 
syllables declare, 

1 « only bread and wine are present there.-Jbid. 

S3 


And trail my guts along the street. 

As erst toe French serv'd Mauduit. 

Gullibility is far from being the characteristic of 
Americans in the common concerns of life; but in 
politics they have shown themselves most miserably 
shallow. They have been the dupes of every artful 
rascal, who has thought it worth his while to deceive 
them.”—Pt G. November 8, 1798. 

Th’ Americans, I know foil well. 

In small affairs, a'nt gullible. 

In politics, they're very shallow. 

And dup'd by ev'ry artful fellow. 

Or rascal, who thinks worth his while, 

Their essy nature to beguile.” 

“Shoot and hack away, my brave fellows! Ton 
cannot strike amiss. Lay about you on all sides: and, 
like Hercules of old, when you have rid the world of 
all other monsters, conclude ty doing justice on your¬ 
selves. So shall your vile carcases become a prey to 
the beasts of the forest and to the fowls of the air, and 
the earth shall have peace. Amen.”—Sept. 17,1797. 
Shoot, hack away, my fellows brave. 

Nor child, nor man, nor woman save. 

You cannot strike amiss, ne'er doubt you 
On all sides fiercely lay about you, 

And when, like Hercules, you kill 
All other monsters, then fulfil 
Decree of justice on yourselves. 

You Democratic, dev'lisb elves. 

So shall, our terrors to allav. 

Your carcases become s prey 
To fowls in air, and beasts in den; 

And wearied earth have peace again, 

I, William Cobbett, sing Amen. 

'This wolf-like trick, is an exact emblem of the 
general conduct of the brutes of Democracy all over 
the world.”—December 24, 1798. 

This wolf-like trick exactly suits 
Democracy's most forious brutes. 

“I hope destruction will light on me and mine, if 
ever I do any thing either directly or indirectly to aid 
or assist him.”—May 24,1798. 

Destruction light on me and mine. 

If ever I should once incline, 

By means direct, or indirect. 

To aid the caitiff, or protect. 

“Send me a file of your popere, you trimming ras¬ 
cals, and you shall see what pretty creatures 111 

° Mem, J 1128?r^98 U U? mt ° * * 0T ^evil.” 

Of your newspapers send a file, 

You trimming rascals, base and vile; 

What pretty creatures I shall make you! 

Pll make your warmest friends forsake yon. 

To my old patron, 111 be civil, 

A dish I'll cook you for tbe Devil. 

“With this before their eyes, the house of Itetr 
reeentadvee sit debating, shilfy shaljy, whipping the 
devil round the post, and no energetic measure is a- 
dopted. no strong alien bill or sedition law is passed, 
nor is any declaration of war made, by which traitors 
can in the eye of the law, be found guilty and punisli- 
ed.”—Idem, June 19 179a V 

Congress, alas! are still debating, 

Shilly Bhally, hesitating: 

Whipping the Devil round the post. 

And so much precious time is loot. 

No bill 'gainst Aliens do they pass^ 

Nor strong sedition law, alas! 

Nor do the cowards dare declare 
Against the French a state of war. 

1 imorathMiaetoaghfcrtheiMMntletur. Mr 
next shall furnish another collection. eauaBy creditable 
to the taste of tbe public by whom Cobbett was patnut- 
feed. 

Philadelphia, Jan. 2,1834- 
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letter ix. 

I give a few more extracts to sfa 
and imperious style used by Cobbet, and his dictation 
to the government. 

“Can there be any stronger evidence than these, that 
you do not possess the public confidence and that, al¬ 
though by some fatality or other, you I 
grees, you are really not the representatives of the peo¬ 
ple at this moment, nor the organs of their will and 
opinion? What do you waitTor more? A e 
solved to hang as dead weights, and to stop 
oi government, until the people rise and take you by 
the shoulders, as Cromwell aid the rump, in the last 
century, and turn you out of doom?”—June 26th, 1798. 
And will you, pray, dare mike pretence 
T* eiyjoy the public confidence? 

Although you fill the Congress seats. 

You are a pack of very chit*: 

I pray, why will you longer wait? 

Will you still hang a deadly weight, 

To stop the governmental wheel, 

And overture the commonweal? 

Wait you until the people rise. 

Your various misdeeds to chastise. 

And outdoors turn you in a rage, 

As Cromwell serv’d the rump last age?" 



w In all combats or rencontres—in all transactions of 
peace or war, between Englishmen and Dutchmen, 
the perfidy of the latter and particularly their atrocious 
conduct towards the British army, ought ever to be 
remembered. 11 I could save one of these nigger* 
in rascals from sinking in the Delaware, I would 
not do it. To forgive the crimes of the Dutch is one 
• of the most base offences against nature that a Briton 
can commit/ 1 —Jan. 1,1798. 

In each rencontre,or affair, 

*Twixt Dutch and English, peace or war, 

The Dutchman’s perfidy ought not 
A single moment be forgot, 

If 1 a misger-enee could save 
From sinking in the Del’ware wave. 

Perdition on me if I’d do it, 

I’d make the rascals surely rue it. 

The crimes of Dutchmen to forgive. 

Must surely be, ss I’m alive, 

’Gamut nature, the offence most base. 

That can on Briton heap disgrace. 

“Let us hope that the Methodist Preachert all over 
. the country will follow this gentleman’s example, jjs 
Methodists ought to fight as well ss other people. The 
sword and the word hav$ often co-operated, and «oeh 
a co-operation is at this time ten thousand times more 
necessary than ever. There ought to be, and there 
must be, a real crusade, a holy war, against the infidel 
reprobate French. To kill one of them in field of bat. 
tie, wiU merit more in the eyes of God, than preying 
and singing psalms for a hundred years,’’—July 11, 
1798. 

Let us the MethodSMs ewsfte. 

As well ss other talks, to fight: 

Let the word and sword oo-operate. 

To save the holy ark of state; 

1 T» thousand times more needful new. 

Than in times past, all men attnar: 


Let’s bakiy make a grand crusade— 

And quick the gallic lands invade; 

T* attack the French in field of battle. 

And butcher them like sheep or cattle; 

WiU gain of grace s greater store. 

And please tne God of Mercy mote. 

Than singing psalms a hundred yean, 

Or tearing hesv*n with prey’re and tears. 

“The rascal deserves to have a red-hot win no 
through his tongue.”-^July 11,1798. 

Run through his tongue s red-hot wire* 

Ifo less deserves this rascal dire, 

“And yet the sound of peace re-echoes throufe the 
land! O lasting disgrace! Rivers of blood wui m 
wash it away’/C-May 26,1798. 

Still through the land, the sound of peace, 
Re-ochoes! O what dire disgrace! 

Rivers of blood, you’d use in vain, 

To wash away the hideous stain! 

“It would be a happy thing if the accursed srt oi 
printing could be totally destroyed, and obliterated few 
the human mind.”—Sept, 1,1798. 

O what a fferiooa theme lor fey. 

Could we with vandal pge dent/oy, 

And from mankind obliterate 
Priming, thou art mopf reprobate. 

The Porcupiniad closed the controversy, Gobbet 
made no attempt at reply, and never, as fcr at 1 is- 
collect, had my name in his paper after the pobiici* 
tion, except once or twice, ana then only maaentiHf. 

In 1796 there was an association in the city of Phi¬ 
ladelphia, of which Dr.Leib, Dr. Reynolds, Mi 
Beckly, W. Duane, J. Clay, and B. F. Bache, were 
the prime leaders. As the name and character p I 
Gen. Washington were employed as a i 
mem in favour of the treaty, it was debated mam 
the leaders for a considerable time, whether the tit 
dity of this argument, that is, the character and merits 
of Gen. Washington, phouW be canvassed. At length, 
in an evil bour.it was resolved to awail Gen. Wife 
ington in the Aurora, and in pamphlets, of which » 
number appeared, some of them coarse uni vrigir- 
Among tne rest, the spurious letters pabfahed, ts 
those of Washington, during the Revolution*iv war, 
and the attacks on the General in an old pamphM,oi 
which I forget the title, wherein be was charged iiiiili 
the murder of a Frenchman bearing a flag of truce, 
during the war of 1756, A Pole, of the mam ofTit- 
riulney, who acted as bookkeeper for Mr. Dtnw, 
wrote a pamphlet, the object cult which was loprote 
the utter incapacity of Gen. Washington as dhpbyw 
during the revolution. 

Three violent measures, which didmoietofepfl® 
the cause of Democracy than all the efforts of iw 
miescouk} have done in five years, were carried, mI 
was given to understand, through the influenc e of !* ■ 
Leib and Dr. Reynolds, tws men of ardent tempo*- 
mentt the litter orwhom was among the most uflpn* 
dent of men. The publications were highly perni¬ 
cious to B. F. Hache, who, till that period was popu¬ 
lar on account of his amiable manners ana his crow 
from Dr. Franklin. The Aurora was ably condncw^ 
and had had a very extensive circulation. But toe 
attacks on Gen. Washington blasted Bacbe’i pojPJ* 
larity,and almost ruinad the paper. Subscriber* wits- 
drew in crowds—and the advertising custom ro w 
magnificence. 

Dr. Reynolds was the most unfortunate of mo*» 
all his undertakingsi Unlike Midas, whoa* tout* 
turned every thing became in contact with, inM£*j» 
every thing in which the Doctor was oonoBroed,**®' 
tutted mmmdp On one oecarisn, be 
ed himself in the yard of Sc. Mary’s Church, <»&*r 
day, with a chair, table and desk, to procuwrojT 
bars to a memorial lo Cnogreas against a preprow 
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ttjttfonm foe fews respecting chfewAip, which went 
to extend the time of probation for enugranta. Hie 
majority of the congregation were fed end hoe- 

tile to the object of Ur, Reynolds. A ruth young 
men gave him a above, and upset hie table and desk 
^-a woffle ensued, in which the doughty hero of the 
memorial was severely handled—thrown to the ground 
—and his clothes tom—He was finally taken By con- 
stables, followed by at feast 500 men and boys, to the 
House of Judge McKean, by whom he was at once 
released. What became of the affeir afterwards, 1 
base fbtgotten. So convinced was I of the fatality of 
hie efforts, that I once told him, half jest, half earnest, 
that if I were a leading federalist, I would give him 
500 defers a year to take an active part in the affairs 
of the Democrats, for so surely as be did, so surely 
would they be utterly blasted. 

MATHEW CAREY, 
Philadelphia, Jan. Gth, 1834. 

From the Western Monthly Magazine. 

A SKETCH. 

From die blank-book of a Sexagenarian. 

Tine what roejr, yon will never find the happiness 
you ask; you exact too much from the ideal 1 
Hu prophetess epoke truth: but I had worshiped 
tin ileal too long to heed the admonition; and I turned 
aipinto the evemmling countenance of Hope, who 
m urged me un ward. 

(i, Hope! fair is thy form to the vision of youth and 
experience. Softly dont thou linger with us in the 
^ring-time of eikmnm. Beautiful are thy pictures of' 
hafyroess, and sweet are the tones of promise with 
winch thou dost betray us. Lovely, fair, but ever in the 
liiii distance, is the goal of contentment and ioy 
wiaoh thou dost point out to Q* and we struggle for¬ 
ward, amid strife, and toil, and sorrow—stilfby thee 
deseived, and still ed—until we totter to the 

brink ef the grave, to hear the only truth which thou 
dost ever utter. It tells of peace-in heaven. 

» a * i a * * a 

1 stood at morning upon the the peninsula of Aps- 
waters of the Caspain were 

garkling More roe in the sunlight. Noon came and 

passed; but the promised boon came not. It never 


'Well, well,’ I exclaimed, ‘I can die here. Hie 
cold wmves shall sing my requiem, and their mourn- 
mg shall outlive my name and the record of my fete.' 

Toilow! follow! follow!’ said my mysterious guide. 
Tefow—to the many clime of Italy, or die,a baffled 
wnderer, here.’ 

'Have 1 not followed thee, faithfully and for? Have 
1 set journeyed with thee through many a strange 
hud! Hie banks of the Euphrates are imprinted with 
>m footsteps, and in the groves of Damascus, and 
betwath the cedare of Mount Lebanon have we repo, 
nd. We have stood in sorrow by the entombed 
grandeur of Lskaor, and in the evergreen valley of 
Quito, we have loitered in vain. Through climes of 
eternal snow—through deserts of burning sands— 
trough ocean's calms and storms, with thee have I 
tow—with thee I have journeyed d thou —thou 

rot ever moeked roe-— Oh! deceiver, I will fol¬ 
low thee stillP 

* • * * « • * 

. Gloriously the moonbeams glittered upon the tower- 
■gybes of St. Peter’s. Softly they shone upon the 
rowings of the Vatican. Silence reposed upon the 
bosom of night, and sweet flowers mingled their per- 
«*je with the breath of zephyrs. Who could have 
told that, on such a night, the dark angel of destruc- 
twn was unfurling his banner. 

A piercing cry broke the stillness of the hour, and 
rows tf t nreT resounded wikfly through the air. I 


started from fheeohmm against which I had been lean- ■ 
ing, i f towards the part of the city from which 
theakrm proceeded. Dashing onwanL through hur¬ 
ry m| men, and tariffed women and shrieking children, 
the m© i bright hlsxe of the destroying 'element soon 
broke upon^jrig^ It arose from the dwelling of 

*f3ave her! save her! for the sake of the holy virgin, 
save my child,’ cried a gray-haired man. as I reached 
the spot. His eyes and hands were raised in agony to¬ 
wards the upper part of the building^ as he spoke-— 
Gaming a single glance in the direction indicated, I 
beheld ms daughter, leaning, pale, and apparently para- 
Lysed, against toe aide of one of the windows, at a fear¬ 
ful height from the ground. The fire originated in a 
back apartment below, and the building was almost 
entirely enveloped in flame. Below—above—around 
—all was smoking, blazing and crackling. 

A few, urged by feelings of humanity, or the ones of 
the aged father, made attempts to enter the Hazing 
pile and rescue his daughter; but they were driven back 
the flames that began to curl in red wreaths along 
the flight of stairs that arose from the hall 
My coat and cap were upon the ground in an in¬ 
stant My eye caught the proetrate form of Carlo, who 
is crouching and winning before me. 

’If I perfeh, God bless thee, Carlo!’ I forgot,in that 
moment that he was a dog. 

I Hew into the smoking hall, and bounded up the 
fiery stairs with the speed and strength of a tiger, 1 
reached the third story, and found myself' in a. buck 
apartment, without coifing or roof, amid the flame nxxi 
smoke, and falling brands, while the red rafters threat¬ 
ened destruction from above. I saw a smoking door 
before me which seemed to lead into an apartment 

fronting the street I did not stop to reflect, but rush. 

ing forward, the iron boh gave way at my touch, and 
in another instant the object of my search mm in icif 
arms. Flying again to the door at which 1 III iicui fiiiii m. 
ed, I saw a sight that chilled roy heart to tliii very 

core. Large piecesof timber had fallen upon the stair. 

case, and were blazing, and crack ling, ana sending up, 
and around hot flames—hot as the flames of hell. 
u God of heaven do not forsake me, now,” 1 exclaim¬ 
ed, ms I prereed my unconscious burden closer to my 
heart At that instant I saw a flight of stairs that fed 
to an upper apartment, from the room in which I then 
stood. I remember that I passed up those stain, forc¬ 
ed my way through a skylight and found myself upon 
that part of the roof which looked upon the street 
The flames were curling over the cone. Large flakes 

of fire were felling around me. I saw the roof of an 

__i* • :_1. _r_ j. " ‘ 


of the eaves, and f _ 

separated the two houses. Ah! it was no time to de¬ 
spair—no time to doubt I made the leap*. I reach¬ 
ed the roof, and fell, and rolled with my senseless bur¬ 
den to the very verge—over but I grasped with one 
hand an iron rod that* passed along the eaves—and I 
knew that I had saved the old man’s child. Ay—I saw 
that I graped her wrist with my right hand. I saw 
that my fingers were buried in the flesh. And I knew 
she was safe! 

I looked down upon the silent crowd. The light of 
the flames shone full upon them. They spoke not— 
they moved not—but with pale cheeks and parted lips, 
they stood, statue-like, gazing up at me, as I hung sua> 
pended from the roof. 

u A ladder!" I exclaimed, in a voice which I did not 
recognize as my own. The words had an electric e£> 
feet. The whole mass below appeared to be in agita¬ 
tion. Another moment, and a ladder was raised against 
the wall I felt my feet upon one of the rounds. Re¬ 
leasing my hold of the rod, I began to descend. My 
sd to be otiron. Not a muscle shook, not 
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a nerve trembled. I reached the ground in misty. 1 
saw the old man clasp his child to his heart I saw- 
no more—I noembend no more of what passed that 
night The roaring of a thousand cataracts tomeled 
in my ears, and I staggered^and reeled, andtelL 

How long I remained insensible I know not I 
awoke as from a dream, and found myself reclining 
upon a sofa in agoigeoua apartment, which was light¬ 
ed by a lamp that burned feebly upon a small lib - 
near me. I was just awakening from the fever of deli¬ 
rium. and it was some time ere I could collect my 
wandering senses. The events of the night of the fire 
however, soon recurred to my mind; and I remem¬ 
bered all—But I knew not where I was. Loo 
around the dimly lighted apartment, I saw a female 
form. She seemed to be gazing on me with a look of 
the sweetest tenderness. Those features could not be 
mistaken. I should have known them in eternity. It 
was the daughter of the signor di ValendL A sudden 
light buret upon my soul Was my pilgrimage at last 
ended ? Was the boon at last found? Would «li 
love me? Why would she not? My heart again 
felt the thrill of the spring-time of youth. My blood 
ran wildly through my veins. 1 arose from the couch. 
1 knelt before her. I spoke long and incoherently. I 
told her all my sorrows, and all my hopes. I was be¬ 
wildered with the intensity of my own feelings. She 
did not turn from me. Her fees was not averted, and 
I thought I saw by the flickering light, a deep blush 
suffusing her cheek*. I thought l saw her white bo- 
iiiowiiai heave with emotion, while a tear seemed to be 
stealing to her soft 1 i1Li.ii » eyes. I believed she would 
love nii. flow could I doubt it. Maddened with 
ectfacy. I arose from my kneeling posture, and rushing 
to my heart— mcturkd canvass— life 
less soulless—cold. 

Slowly (lid 1 unclasp that embrace. Steadily did 1 
gate for one moment on the portrait before me. I did 
not feint, nor fall—nor felter, But I laughed—ay, 
laughed—long—loudly—bitterly. 


UTOCiTIOH. 

The flowers, the flowers, the summer fl o w e r s 
playmates of our earlier hours, 

Ye cHUron of the dews, and showers, 

Come from your cells. 

Yield them to life,Oh! gentle earth, 

Give the fair buds and blossoms birth. 

The angry season of their dearth 

Young spring repels. 

Hither it hastens on its wing, 

The feir, the bright, the beauteous spring, 
Waters, and woods, and wild birds sing 

Its welcome bail 

Hither it hastens in its pride, 

(Like to a young and glorious bride, 

With roae-wreatn’d Cupid for her guide,) 

Sweet’ning the gale. 

Come then, and earth shall catch the sound, 
And, as thy breathings kiss the ground, 
like fairy spirits all around 

The flowers shall rise. 

’Till, by the Valley’s fertile store, 

TTwa’it led the woodland’s verdure o’er, 

To thy bright home, on sunny shore, 

Or in the skies. 


Idzas. —Shakspeare, Butler and Bacon, bare 
rendered it extremely difficult for all who come 
after them to be sublime, witty or profound. 


THB TEHFXil OF 

The Chevalier de Bouffiers. whom DeKte 
characterized as “the honour of knighthood and 
the flower of troubadours," the erotic poet, the 
agreeable novelist, so long the delight of the sa¬ 
loons of Paris, was by turns an abbot, a colonel 
of hussars, a painter, an academician, a legisla¬ 
tor, and, under all these characters, the mut 
gay, careless and witty of French cavaliers. 

I was long acquainted with this highly-gifted 
man. I saw him in 1780, at the beautiful estate 
of Chanteloup, near Amboise, whither the duke 
de Choiseul, then an exile from the court, at¬ 
tracted many of the most distinguished men of 
France, whether for birth or merit It was the 
focus or the most brilliant wits and beauties of 
the day. The duchess de Cbotseul, whose me¬ 
mory is still cherished on the lovely banks of the 
Loire, had a friendship for the chevalier de 
Bouffiers, which did her honour ; he was her 
companion in her walks, in the chase, and still 
more frequently in her visits to the cottages of 
the peasantry, to whom this accomplished and 
excellent woman constantly administered com¬ 
fort and assistance. 

Madame de Choiseul. who was in her youth 

intimate with Buflbn, had imbibed from that cele¬ 
brated man a strong taste for the observation 
of natural objects. Her library contained a 

complete collection of natural historians, mb 
cient and modern. 

This delightful and exhaustless study iiailli in¬ 
spired Madame de Choiseul with anew and fan¬ 
ciful idea. Opposite to the windows of her uiirii 
room she had erected a temple of gause of an¬ 
tique form, and sheltered by an ample roof; du¬ 
ring the summer she amused herself with col¬ 
lecting in this airy palace all the most beautilbl 
butterflies of the country. 

The duchess alone had a key of the temple of 
butterflies, which was peopled by the assiduity 
of village girls of the neighbourhood. They 
strove, by presenting to her continually some 
new species, to obtain the privilege of speaking 
to their beloved patroness, and they were sure 
to receive a reward proportioned to the bounty 
and rarity of their offerings. 

Bouffiers was frequently awitness to the duch¬ 
ess's assiduous cares about her favourite tem¬ 
ple. 

“Chevalier,” said she to him, with a smile, “I 
run no risk in introducing you among my but¬ 
terflies ; they will take you for one of themselves, 
and will not be frightened." 

On one occasion, when Madame de Choiseul 
was compelled by illness to keep her room for 
tome weeks, she gave the key of her temple to 
the chevalier, who found ample compensation 
for the trouble of his charge m the pleasure of 
receiving the country girls, who daily came to 
recruit the numerous family of butterflies. He 
encouraged them to talk about their rural sports 
and their love affairs,so that he was soon mas¬ 
ter of the chroni cles of all the surrounding vil- 
alges In this way he frequently caught ideas 
and expressions with which he afterwards 
adorned bis poems. 

It was, however, remarked that Bouffiers al¬ 
most always preferred the butterflies brought by 
the prettiest girls; his scrutiny turned rather 
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upon their features. their natural end simple 
graces, feaa upon the objects it was his office to 
soled. AuenjpgingfiM^a graoefal carriage, 


pie ly that Atme had won the promieed 

\ to price} sheaoon afterw a rd s received it from the 


ora weli-terned person, was pretty sure not to added a 
bsrqeoted. Thus the beautiful temple declined wear as Jong as she fifed, 
ia splendour, but fewer poor little girls went it was now the middle of Autumn, and as the 
away disappointed; and the duchess’s bounty, pleasures of Paris became daily more brilliant 
pawing through the easy hands of the chevalier, and inviting, the Chevalier de Boufflers, could 
wakUmnd more widely, and gladdened more not wi»t their attractions, though he left the 
hearts. delightful abode of Chanteloup with regret Be- 

Amo ng the villagers who came to offer the fore he went away be saw the maiden who had 
fruits of theirchase, he had frequently remarked so deeply interested him, and obtained from the 


*e; «ioon afterw a rd s received it from the 
tamni* of Madame de Chotseul, and Boufflers 
added a golden cross, which Aline promised to 
wear as long as she lived. 


a girl of about fifteen, whose targe, deep blue father or her lover, the promise that he would 
eyes, jet black eyebrows and laughing mouth, consent to their marriage as Boon as Aline had 
graoefel and easy carriage, and aweet, soft a sufficient portion. He recommended her 
voice realised the most poetical descriptions of warmly to the duchess’s kindness, and departed 
ntfal beauty. To crown her attractions, he for the capital. 

finad that aba was the daughter of a forester of A short time after, the duke de Chosieul quit- 
Anbone, and that her name was Aline. This ted a world in which he had exercised such vast 
pretty name was the title of a tale of his, which power, and so courageously withstood his numer- 
■td bean greatly admired. It may be imagined oos enemies. His widow was compelled to sac- 
fost be felt a peculiar interest in this young girl, rifioe nearly the whole of her own fortune, to 
•ad with what pleasure he rewarded her, in the pay the debts contracted by her husband, who 
duchess 1 * name; and how he took advantage of baa outshone all the nobles of the court in 
fin pretext afforded by the beauty of any of her nificenoe. She sold the estate of Chantelouplo 
butterflies, to double the gift. Boufflers soon the duke de Penthievre, and went to live at Paris, 
drew from her the secret of her heart; he learnt Aline, thus deprived of her patroness, lost aT< 
hswshe loved Charles Verner, son of the keep-' hope of being united to her lover, whom father 
ir of the c&stte, but that his father imposed remained indexible, and the young man in in it 
their omen on account of the disparity of their of desperation, enlisted in a regiment of dra- 


vmr union ou account ot the disparity ot their of desperation, ennsted in a regiment of dra- 
fertaaes. Boufflers, who thought love levelled goons. Boufflers heard of this. By a fort una te 
•111 dutinctaons, secretly resolved to serve the chance the colonel of the regiment was his i 
fmm Aline. ' He sent for Charles Verner, relative and friend, and Charles did so much 
mmahim worthy to be the possessor of so love- credit to his recommendation, that he 
tv a creature, spoke in his behalf to the rose to the rank of Marecbctl den Logs On 
duchess, who, wishing t© have some fair pretext his first leave of absence, he hastened to Chan- 
far contributing towards the marriage-portion toloup, where be found his fair one provided 
sfthe chevalier 1 * protegl, made it known in the with a sufficient portion of the chc? 
nei g hbo ur hood, that at the end of the season she erosity; the old keeper no longer withheld Inis 


rare and beautiful butterflies. The emulation into the confusion of political diasen lions, and, 
wffled among the young villagers may easily at length, into all the horrors of a first revolt!* 

•mi magUMwl; and whether it was that the fresh lion. Boufflers, though friendly to the opinions 
TOdure of Aline’s native forest of Amboise was which were then propagated by the true lovers 
propitious to ber, or whether she was more agile of liberty, was compelled, after the deplorable 
iiifl dexterous than the others, it fell out that she tenth of August, 1793, to quit France, and tolnf 
often presented Madame Choiseut, through her refuge in Berlin. Prince Henry and the king 
Wat protector, with the butterflies upon which of Prussia, after keeping him some time with 
Hojuunar bad fixed the ighest value. them, gave him an estate in Poland, where, like 

One day, when the duke and duchess, aocotn- a true French knight, he founded a colony for 
panied by the train of nobles, who formed the all the emigrants who were driven from their 
weal society of Chanteloup, were walking in unhappy country. But in spite of all the advan- 
fat part of the park bordering on the forest, tagps, and all the consolations he received in for- 
AJtee, with a gause net in her hand, and, pant- eign lands, he never ceased to sigh after Paris, 
jag for breath, came running joyously up to Thither his family, his friends, his most cherish- 
Boufflers, and said to him, with twit innocent ed habits, all called him. The compliments 
fanritiarity be had encouraged in her, “Look, paid him on his poems, only served to remind 
Moarieur le Chevalier, whatdo you tbinkof my him of the lovely and captivating women who 
Jjstterffies? yon are snob a fine judge of them. * had inspired than; those on bis novel, of the de¬ 
nis speech was susceptible of an application so lights of Chnnteloup, of the amiable duchess de 
evnously fitted to the known character of Bouff- Cbctseul, (who had survived her husband only a 
jars, that every body laughed. He took the but- few years,) and of the temple of butterflies. 

Mies from A line’s hands, and told her they The storm of the revolution having subsided, 
Fere really of a rare and most valuable kind; many proscribed persons obtained leave to re- 
oje, especially; which, with its four azure wmg turn th France; among these was Boufflers, 
* enormous sine, studded with flame-oolourai who left Poland, travelling homewards through 
qpss, and its long black proboscis, supplied the Bohemia, Bavaria,and Switzerland. He wish- 


wmwi wiui ivwi uura wufgo (tsiu w r i now , wuviw urero vuvuicrv, 

« enormous size, studded with flame-coloured who left Poland, travelling homewards through 
•yes, and its long black proboscis, supplied the Bohemia, Bavaria, and Switzerland. He wish- 
gjy deficiency m the temple, and completed ed to revisit the beautiful shores of the lake of 
feftdaofaess'simmensecaUeQthxk Uwasinstante Genera, where, thirty yean before, ha had paes- 
23 * 
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eda time which he never recurred to without 
delight He therefore stopped at Lausana i, mad, 
tearing lest his name might expose him to 
disagreeable curiosity or supervision, he had 
furnished himself with a passport under the 
name of Foubers. a French painter. In this char¬ 
acter, which he had more than once assumed be¬ 
fore, he presented himself in the first houses of 
Lausanne, where he was received with all the 
attention due to genuine talent. The rage for 
M. Foubers, and tor his fine miniature portraits, 
was universal. As be was anxious to obtain 
beautiful subjects, he was constantly told that he 
ought to paint the countess de Lauterbach § she 
was described to him as a lady of French origin, 
and the widow of a Bavarian general, who, at 
his death, had left her considerable property, in¬ 
cluding a magnificent estate, situated on the 
hanks of the lake, at a few miles distance from 
Lausanne. At a fete given by one of the prin- 
cipal inhabitants of Lausanne, the beautiful 
countess of Lauterbach was present, and more 
than justified all bis expectations. 

He was introduced to the countess, who ap¬ 
peared struck by the sound of his voice, and agi¬ 
tated by some emotion which she strove to dis¬ 
semble. They entered into conversation, and 
Boufflers expressed the most earnest desire to 
paint from to fine a inodeL After a moment’s 
'reflection, the oountest accepted his offer; and, 
iis if struck by some sudden thought, fixed a day 
loir Foubers logo to her bouse, at the same time 
expressing her pleasure at being painted by a 
French artist. 

On the day apnointed, a caliche stopped at 
the door of his .Iraging, and conveyed him to the 
chateau de St. Sulpice, situated on the banks 
of the lake, opposite to the superb ampitheatre, 
traced by the Alps 4 m the horizon. Boufflers 
arrived; he crossed an outer court, passed 
through an outer hall, and entered a vast saloon, 
in which every thing announced opulence and 
taste. On one side of the room hunga full-length 
portrait of the late duehess de Cboiseul. seated 
near the temple of butterflies, with a volume of 
Boufflers’ works in her hand. The chevalier 
could not control the emotions which agita- 
tedhim, and forced tears from his eyes. “What 
recollections!” exclaimed he, involuntarily: 
“this countess de Lauterbach must certain¬ 
ly beof the Cboiseul family. I shall like berthe 
better.” Whilst be gave himself up to these re¬ 
flections, a chamberlain came to tell him that his 
lady would be occupied for a short time, and 
that she begged M. Foubers to excuse her, and 
desire him to ask whether he would be pleased 
to walk into her plantation a la Francaise. 
Boufflers followed bis conductor through a long 
suit of apartments, where he entered an avenue 
of limes, and at the first turning, he saw. under 
the shade of some large trees, a temple of gmnze, 
precisely like the duchess the ChoiseuTs. The 
temple was filled with butterflies of every spe¬ 
cies, and over the door was an inscription in 
verse which Boufflers had formerly written 
over the entrance of the temple at Chateloup, 
and he stood before it agitated, yet motionless 
w ith astonishment, and tboufbi himself trans¬ 
ported by nwgio to the banks of Loire. But 
b surprise was increased, and bm emotion 


heightened, when he saw advancing towards Mm 
a young gin of fourteen or fifteen, in the draw 
of the villagers of Lorraine, whose feature, 
shape and gait were precisely those of the gin 
he remembered with so affectionate an interest 
that he thought it was she herself that stood be* 
fore him, and whose deep, rich voice met his 
emr. 

“Your servant. Monsieur de Boufflers.” said 
she, with a courtesy, and presenting to him a 
little gauze net, “what do you think of my but¬ 
terflies? you are such a fine judge?” 

“Whatare you—angel, sylph, enchantress?* 

“What! do you not remember Aline, the daugh¬ 
ter of the forester af Amboise, who used aooStm 
to bring yon butterflies?” 

“Do 1 dream!” said Boufflers, rubbing his 
eyes, and, taking the child's hand, he pressed it 
to his lips j “Aline, lovely Aline! it cannot be 
you ?” 

“How ! it cannot be I ? Who then won the 
prize for the finest butterflies? Who received 
from the hands of the duchess a prize of twenty- 
five louis, and from yours this golden ore 
which I promished to wear as long as 1 live, aid 
which I have never parted with for an instant?” 

“I do indeed remember that cross—it is the 
very one ! Never was illusion so perfect— nev¬ 
er was man so bewildered. Your 
trays you. No, you are not a mere country 
girl. Tell me, then, to whom mm 1 indebted for 
the most delicious emotion 1 ever felt in my 
life ? Whence do you come ? Who are you? 

“She is my daughter,” cried the countess de 
Lauterbach, suddenly stepping from the con¬ 
cealment of a thicket, ana throwing herself into 
the arms of Boufflers. “My dear protect®; 

kind author of my happiness and of my good for. 

tune—behold the true Aline, the wife and widow 
Of Charles Verner, wh«» only daughter stands 
before you. Your emotion, however strong, 
cannot equal mine.” 

“How, madame! are you that simple village 
girl ? Good and beautiful as you were, you bid 
a right to become what you now are. But 
tell me, how happened it that for one* fortune 
was not blind ? Have the kindness at once to 
satisfy my curiosity.” 

“Listen then,” replied the countess, with con¬ 
fiding delight, “and you shall bear all. Charm, 
in whom you took so generous an interest, hav¬ 
ing distinguished himself by repeated acts of 
bravery, obtained a commission shortly after cur 
marriage. The war which broke oat between 
France and Germany, called him to the field, 
and 1 followed him. He afterwards rose to the 
rank of colonel of cavalry, when he saved the 
life of the count de Lauterbach, commander oft 
Bavarian division on the field of battle; but to 
this act be received a mortal wound, and with 
bis last breath recommended his wife and child, 
then an infant, to tbegeneral’s care. Countde 
Lauterbach thought that in no way could be so 
effectually prove his gratitude to nis preserver 
as by becoming the husband of his widow and a 
father of his child. After a few years of happy 
onion he died, leaving me a large fortune, and 
a revered and cherished memory. At that 
time.” added the countess, “I knew that yoo 
had been compelled to quit France, and to 
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take nto In P re mi a. I kft no meant *n» 
tried to discover the plaoe of your residence; 
tait your change of name, year travelling at a 
French painter, at yon hare to often dome, aft» 
irayt prevented my accomplishing the moat ar¬ 
dent withet of my heart Judge, then, what was 
my emotion on meeting you the other day at 
Lausanne. Ilnstantly determined to prove to 
yon, in tome degree at least, my joy and grati¬ 
tude; and taking advantage of my da 
ige,aadof her perfect resemblance to that Aline 
irboowed to you the hand of Charles Veraer, 
and all that she has subsequently possessed or 
nojoyed, I made use of your own colours; 1 co¬ 
pied the moat beautiful scene of your elegant 
dory which I have read so often—in abort, 1 
tried to bewitch you with your own enchant¬ 
ments ; have I succeeded ?” 

“Ah!” exclaimed Boufflers, pressing the mo¬ 
ther and daughter to his heart, “never shall I 
forget this ingenious fraud; it is true, that the 
nemoty of the heart is indestructible in women; 
and 1 see that the little good one mdy be able to 
do to the simplest village girl, may become a capi¬ 
tal which gratitude will repay with interest” 


AX 18CAPB FROM THE OmEXOTHIK. 
“Another victim!” I uttered involuntarily, 
as looking through a window which commanded 

a ¥iew of the principal entrance to the prison, I 
observed a crowd who, with tbe shouts of “pom 
osswur,” irf are dragging morne unfortunate man 
to confinement, preparatory to his final debut on 

the scaffold. 

I saw a man cross the street, of whose purpose 
iif heart misgave me. This was an individual 
whom my brother and me had 
interested ourselves. Mm had received number- 
fas favours from os; w© had, therefore, every 
reason to dread his enmity. 

It was ins I conjectured; a few minutes after 
l remarked his approach in our direction, we 
were startled by a loud battering at the door. 

“Open your ioor!” thundered tbe ruffian; 
“ Je k dtmmmi lei muons ornate.” I, of course, 
refried. 

“AM ah t“ he shouted, with a demoniac laugh, 
“youshall see roe return shortly and then —•* 
He did not wait to conclude the sentence but 
fanried away, evidently with the intention of 
retkfrg assistance. When be bad departed,! 
twjred towards my sister, who,pale with surprise 
tear, stood by me, and requested her to see 
to tire immediate collection of our plate, jewels, 
tad money. This done, we took the boxes in 
*tich we hod packed them, and carrying them 
tire wood-cellar, we dropped them into a 
uns which was fortunately found there, and co- 
jre»gthe spot with wood, we returned to wait 
trefaeatened return of Canve, and his band of 

We were fortunate in completing ear task, 
** rearcely had we composed ourselves after 
hasty labour, when tbe door with one blow 
*** shattered to pieces, and in rushed Canve, 
****pamed by four men, all mined. 

We have come,” said Canve, who ap- 
pred to act as the leader, “ to search your 
fora man called Lie Gear.” (Tbekas- 
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bund of my youngest sister, who was at this mo- 
ment lying ill at our country seat) Saying 
this, and without further remark, they rushed 
put us. 

Expecting that in the course of their search 
they would visit my chamber. I repaired to it to 
hide a few little articles which were on my 
dressing-table. As I anticipated, they came to 
examine my apartment, but as if fatigued with 
tbdr undertaking, they contented themselves 
with examining the closets, and thrusting their 
•words through tbe bed, saying, at the same 
time, “If he is here, this will spare tbe guillotine 
one job.” 

Having completed their survey, they repaired 
to the drawing-room, seated themselves without 
any ceremony, and ordered my sister to supply 
them with some of the best wine. By this tune 
the poor girl had recovered herself, and indigna¬ 
tion took the place of fear. She treated this de¬ 
mand with contemptuous sQenoe, and Canve, 
started up, I believe, with the intention of strik¬ 
ing ber. I laid my hand on the pistol which I 
always carried, but perhaps awed by ber firm 
bearing, be departed, without making any re¬ 
mark, in the direction of tbe wine-cedars. Hu 
returned shortly, loaded with several bottles, 
having to appearance previously satisfied him¬ 
self oi its quality. Having regaled themselves 
until they became in a state of beastly intoxica¬ 
tion, they left as, having first, out of mere wan¬ 
tonness, destroyed a large quantity of china ami 
glass, which umortnnately lay in their way. 

For three days we continued unannoyed by 
any of the revolutionary spirits; at this end of 
that time we learnt with horror that poor Lat 
Courbad fallen into their hands, and would on 
the following day undergo his trialas a Royalist- 
The next day came, and the hour was fast ap- 
grouching appointed for the commit of 

I had ever remarked that my sister postnatal! 
a certain noble-mindedness and contempt of self 
which bad insured her my esteem and affiwtktt; 
but I was yet to learn that she was a heroine*— 
In the present instance she was the only one 
whose presence of mind remained unshaken*— 
Well knowing tbe disregard paid to any defence 
proceeding from the unfortunate individuals 
whose d fable fate had brought them before 
this bloody tribunal, as also the unwillingness 
evinced by legal characters to undertake it, she 
determined to perform tbe part herself. I was 
astounded at the extraordinary resolution she 
had formed-. A young and beautiful girl, who 
bad hitherto appeared to me timid as a fawn, to 
array herself tn a court of mstice-^and such a 
court—in defence of one whom it was a crime 
to succour* In vain I remonstrated—she was 
indexible. She delayed her departure to the 
last moment, to render ber appearance as strik¬ 
ing as possible. Probably she thought the power 
ofbeanty might efiect that which justice might 
plead for in vain. If so, never was beauty ap¬ 
plied to nobler purpose. I could not witness the 
exhibition, and therefore remained at home, in an 
agony of apprehension far the result. 

yfm ther tbe beauty and eloquence of this fair 
creature softened the hearts of the miscreants 
who presided at that dreadful tribunal 1 khow 
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am bioavs men tkb otillotihi; 


not, but Ae was succeesM Th® sentence of dmdnofe worn about to be executed, lad at 
death which Canoe (who formed on® off th® mm- g her, be said, wkhcmt any iotrodoctioD- 

bers of this tribunal) endeavoured to have de- u There, feast your eyes upon the scene before 
creed against oar relative, was commuted to you, and consider that ere three days post.tbs 
banishment for life, with three months 1 imorison- axe, which you see now about to tali on thus 


meat as a kind of preparation. 


miscreants, will sever the beautiful nsok of 


Morning after morning passed. and regularly your adored* 1 ' 
u the boar often came round did it find my sis- “Unable to endure tbe tight, for at the mo¬ 
tor at the priaon gate an applicant for adnnamon. mentbe finished, the axe fell upon one of them- 
hairing inch luxuries as bu prison tare did not fortunate wretches,” related Mad. De Pooiffi, 
afiord; and it is with a shudder ofhorror toat I «i sank to the ground, and on my recovery 
rerallto my mind when accompanying her, toe found him watching oxer me with a look ef 
sight of blood, warm perhaps from the heart of anxious tenderness—with my faculties returned 


some victim to private reven 
the gutter which conveyed it 


my sense of De Pouilli’s situation, and I eagerly 
seized on this moment to endeavour to procure 

U. Ill_ A - L* - . ** _ r _L'_I 1_iL 


It was dunng toe performanceof one of these his liberty. As his wife did I sue for him, both 
morning dubesthat we remarked a yoong lady, va io—in vain I conjured by every motion calc* 
Whom we had known a few months before as the foted to move the breast of man with comps*- 
leading star of fhs^m Lyons, now walking ,ioo-all in vain! At lastl touched upon (he 
alom *>> convey to her husband such oonsolatM fore he so often had professed for me, and name! 
m the sight of her would aflbrd. «>e,as is ever this as an opportunity to prove his sincerity^ 
toe case, early became surrounded by • crowd Hitherto he had gazed upon me with a toMm* 
of admirers, all envying toe look which acciden- 0 f countenance, but like oil thrown on fire it re- 
t^y she might oast upon inf one in nurtscutor. vived the slumbering flame of hatred which I 
Of all these none had so distinguished himself us had hoped to bare subdued.” 

“ Can you,” said he,» remind me of (hose.*- 

w rnents, and use them at arguments in hie far our! 

ly receive the liana in marriage, which was the r. ; _ _*,«;** 

<*■ • fil*? ma-ib,, 

lh the liny a JOUlg man whose accompoch the LujIi lunn. hanuhtv find . 1# 


ill the way a young man wnow aCTompiwn- ih ^ foLfioni haughty W fcvowed de 
ment. appeared .n her eye, tooutwe^ toe pm- wS* 

only my command to die? No, ‘no; donotde- 

umversally admired Annette become toe bride n^,.!k^f£LJ,inm for 

rf Borneo de Ponilli. Truly mutot be say with £™ » et “““^‘-freedom for 


ef Borneo de Ponilli. Truly might he say with 

C^.Fem,viM,vid. “1 came, I saw, loos.- ^ cjSto beTFn^U^rd 

The deaths this event occasioned must be me- !j*.'! ! ” . . . 

knowledge* were hut few, but the disappoint- “ He uttered this last sentonoe m a doer la¬ 
ment, I may «ay, general; and as N - had at Passive manner, that I mmht folly 

onetime possessed the happiness through the his meaning; and when he had omladedJM 
prize, saw now that alt continued to gaze upon him, am if bereft of of 
• share Of disappoint- senses. Whether he thought favourably of mf 
t ; and aKte lime silence,! know not, but relaxing the seventy® 


the prize,« 

hopes was perish^, his share of disappoint- senses. Whether he thought ravoirably onny 
meats were toe largest; and although' lime silence, 1 know not, but rdaxmg the serenty <* 
seemed to have washed from his mind the memo- his odontenance, he approached me, spd nr 

2 of his blighted prospects, still toe veteran dm™* whether I waspre Itol Meg 
vsiognomist traces were discernible in his husbands tile on snob terms. Tto inQjdy 
rtures of deep and bitter enmity to his success- aroused me from the state of torpor into winch 


Ail rival " hit declaration had thrown me,—every dot® 

Time had passed with this happy pair in a con- reemed strong aneWf-my voice was chaogsi 
tonal round of pleasure unto the event took from thatof supplication to that of despenWJt 
place, which consigned so many of the elite of as 1 bitterly reviled him, and roshed from®* 

France to the scafloid. De Ponilli and N- room, leaving him motionless with *“rP n “-" 

were both of the royalist creed; bat N - As ste finished herrelat>on, she burst intotetri. 

adopted toe revolutionary principles to wreak unable any longer to control her f edmgs, am 
his vengeance on the man, who, as he said, had wnoging her hands implored the wteroessw* 


fiim of his happiness—they both having of heaven in behalf of her husband. 


been suitors to the reigning beauty of Lycos, the A few mornings after, her husband ioforB^ 

consequence was that De Pouilli immediatelv her that N-hod directed him to prepwrew* 

became the inmate of a dungeon, ttore to wait his execution on the following day. With®* 
until the moment hod orrivea when the revenge terrible information she returned to w*,*™** 

of N-could consign him to the guillotine. On scene which took place was truly heart renowf» 

the occasion of her fist visit to ter husband in she tore her hair—beat her breast—coftwjw* 
prison she hod been summon©. self her husband’s destroyer—and rented cOT» 

wretch who was the source of all 1 in uty which had murdered him;— 

an apartment, the window of which looked out throwing herself on her knees before my** 1 ® 1 ; 
upon the guillotine, wtow three mfyftamto in- she implored her to save her husband's life. 


-PROSPERITY—if? TWO AUNTS. 


sever shall forget the astonishment with which 1 From the New M onthly Magazine for November, 
gazed on my sister, as she said calmly— MY TWO AUNTS. 

SW„ 1 iSES? Phikwopker* tell, us that we know nothing 

21 ‘ „ L” but from its opposite; then I certainly know my 

knew } how, teU me what can I do to save two aunts very perfectly, for greater opposites 

“i— » *—.■ >*u i» j-taws, SSJi,feWC 

«• W*.”" 1 a«to~ &oa thine* 


rL w _* f 1 - x a. * W uruuiu wni wust —ujo vmuiu turn 

» I I^ t ” k Bay k tbs i t whe 5 y<wr crust of a new loaf; the crumb of which is mar- 

Huhi* paMport u ius hands, and you see him, Telloall y ^ ^ tf which U exceeding 

""5. hu . w i ndow * * f be pleases, parting from crigp ^ ^ gnappigb . xha one was my fa- 

tbert Star, the oUer was my mother’s; and 
i^hfr ^erycuriously it happened that they were both 

fairer ^nv named Bridget To distinguish between them* 

weaker friend, that without another word to any voan „^ |k|| |1M > to -Tjf **._ n|1 - t ^ _ 


s'aT H^ir^ur 1- 1 ^wi'as SSfto {3Sra‘5r 

we, she departed. Half an boor had passed one Aon? Bridget. and the bastlinn. wurviwr 


d was not 
Eat Her 
two-and- 
ide some 


IfSJ little difference: but she might be called pm- 
digiouslyfat, because she iAs all fat: I don’t 

tteprisoD, until *he entered the gate, and wh«j think there was an ounce of lean in her whole 

1 IWm^^a’fr^^^werTthnhibbitanteof com P°«' tit)n - She was so imperturbably good- 

uatured, that I really do not believo thaF she 
ita i iiiu? «< 7 nftli 111. ever was in a passion in the whole coarse of her 

H i l T” " T r^.iTrT 8 'T'iTTi ufe - I have no doubt that she had her troubles; 
E -ir "V"*”* ,M. a ad we all have troubles more or less, but Aunt 

M^me de Pouilli,-<he story of their escape Bridget did ^ ^ to t^ble henmlf to 00m- 

On -1 f n fT 1. nriinn pk*“- The greatest trouble that 

^ttomornmg of ber departure totbe prison, Was the alteration of day and ’hisht ; il was a 

jfe * 7 , 'j* l<1 "| a Z Ltn.t.r^lfE ^ Lilj trouble for her to go up stairs to ted, and itwas- 

St ^ a trouble to her to come down stain to break- 

War II * who was highly pissed at but, when she was once in bed, she could 

expected compliance, mad every t h i n g 8 |gm ten hours without dr eaming , and when 
** done tm she dictated. Night saw her bus- ^noaSmm KtZhwionjfortftMs 
btod mthtii* passport. in a post carriage on the tnn ^hair, by the fire-side, with her knitting 
^ Apparatusm order|and a nice, fat,flat, coro- 

itwiimlmo i.n't,. ,m th^^d* rt nn " fartable quarto volume on a small table at her 

T& !22l*™a &IE£* N_ ,ide ’ ? twhich *be could turn 


S£ t&£&5L tt 'flg$ t» bad w« 

»longer a mystery. not anticipated. Knowing her aversion to mo* 

, ♦' ring, I was once saucy enough to recommend 

JJTOn*TATio» or Motives, —There is no word or her to make two days into one, that she might 

“V *5 to!ken with two hands either with no t have the trouble of going up and down stairs 

£ conwruction, or the mnie* *> often. Any body bat Aunt Bridget would 

. wiemetation m mn hm. iinn anramnn! itiwi nil »__ t_s J .._ * r . _*_ L * ___* 


wnpat-but to tnsconkrue a good thing is a treble 9U ?l V™ creature, wait an inguou part, 
U"*. to myself! the action andtEi author .-Bishop 7«fc my dear, it would save trouble, but 

#4 ^ I am afraid it would not be good for my health 

♦ I should not hare exercise enough.” Aunt 

of roowKnr. 

ay 1 /toh the CAwcte.J dmertB of Arabia, or in the Frozen Ocean, to be 

jades grow bright, and idle swords grow dull; for a moment compared for quietness with Hans 
are empty, and where bams are fall; 

j 4 J?®^cfapathsa«j with frequent feet outworn, The very houses seem asleep;” 

ta^Jt-yardsweedy, silent and forlorn: , . . , ... , 

doctors foot it, and where farmers ride; *nd when the bawlers of milk, mackerel, dabs, 

^•geaboonds, and youth is multipUed; and fiounders enter the placid precincts of that 

^jJ^Jos^signeare, they elearlyindicate place, they scream with a subdued violence, 

people, and well governed state. like the hautboy played with a piece of cotton 


tor^«“*ysroa weedy, silent and forlorn; 
wjS! docto 1 r » foot it, and where fanners ride; 
abounds, and youth is multiplied; 
signs are, they elearly indicate 





m TWO AUNTS' 
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in the belL Ton might almost fancy the 
oval building to be some mysterious egg on 
which the genius of silence had sal brooding 
ever since the creation of the world, or even 
Chaos had combed its head and washed its face. 
There is in that place a silence that may be 
heard, a delicious stillness which the ear drinks 
in as greedily as the late Mr. Dando uadi to 
gulp oysters. It is said that when the inhabi¬ 
tants are all asleep, they can hear one another 
snore. Here dwelt my Aunt Bridget^—kind¬ 
est of she kind, and quietest of the quiet. But 
good nature is terrioly imposed upon in this 
wicked world of ours; and so h was with Aunt 
Bridget Her poulterer, I am sure, used to 
charge her ten percent more than any of the 
rest of his customers, because she never found 
fault She was part iculariy fond ofducks,—ve¬ 
ry likety from a sympathy with their quiet style of 
locomotion: but she disliked haggling about the 
price, and she abhorred the trouble of choosing 
them, so she left it to the man’s conscience to 
eend what he pleased, and to charge what he 
pleased. 1 declare that I have seen upon her 
table, such withered, wizened, toad-like viIlians 
•of half-starved ducks, that they looked as if 
they had died of the hooping cough. And if I 
ever happened to say any thing approaching 
to reproach #f the poulterer. Aunt would al- 
ways make the same reply—“I dont like to be al¬ 
ways finding fault” It was the same with her 
wine ts it was with her poultry; she used to fancy 
that she had port md sherry, hut she never had 
any thing hwtter than Pontac and Cape Madei¬ 
ra. There was one luxury of female life, which 
my Aunt never eqjoyed—she never had the 
pleasure of scolding the maids. She once made 
the attempt, but it did not succeed. She had a 
splendid set of Sunday crockery, done in blue 
and «M f mud by the carelessness of one of her 
maids the whole service was smashed at one fell 
evroop. “Now that is too bad,” said my aunt; 
“I really will tell her of it” So I was id hopes 
of seeing Aunt Bridget in a passion, which 
would have been as rare a sight as an Ameri¬ 
can aloe in blossom. She rang the bell with 
heroic vigor, and with an expression of almost 
a determination to say something very severe to 
Betty, when she should make her appearance. 
Indeed if the bell pull had been Betty, she might 
have heard half the first sentence of a terrible 
scolding; but before Betty could answer the 
summons of the bell, my aunt was as cool as a 
turbot at a tavern dinner. “Betty,” said she, 
“are they all broke?”—“Yes, ma’am,” said Bet¬ 
ty.—“How came you to brake them?” said my 
aunt—“They slipped off the tray, ma’am,” re¬ 
plied Betty.—* Well then be more careful ano¬ 
ther time,” said my aunt—“Yes, ma’am,” said 
Betty. Next morning another set wms order¬ 
ed . This was not thefirst, second, or third time 
that my aunt’s crockery had come to an untime¬ 
ly end. My aunt’s maids had a rare place in 
her service. They had high life below stairs in 
perfection; people used to wonder that she did 
not see how she was imposed upon; bless her 
old heart! she never liked to see what she did 
not like to see, and so long as she could be qui¬ 
et she was happy. She was a living emblem of 
the Pacific Ocean. 


But my aunt Fidget was quite another thing. 
She only resembledmy Aunt Bridget in one par¬ 
ticular, that is, she had not an ounce of lean 
about her. but then she had no fat neither—she 
was all skin and bone; I cannot say fora cer 
tainty, but I really believe that she had no mar¬ 
row in her bones; she was as light as a feather, 
as dry as a stick, and, had it not been for her 
pattens, she must have been blown away is 
windy weather. As for quiet, she knew not the 
meaning of the word: she was flying about 
from morning to night, like a faggot in fits, and 
finding fault with everybody ana everything. 
Her tongue and her toes had no sinecures. Had 
she weighed as many pounds as my Aunt Brid- 
& weighed stones, she would have worn out 
>lf-a-dozen pair of shoes in a week. I don’t 
believe that Aunt Bridget ever saw the inside 
ofher kitchen,or that she knew exactly where 
it .was; but Aunt Fidget was in all parti 
of the house at once—she saw every thing* 
heard every thing, remembered everything, 
and scolded every thing. She was not to be 
imposed upon, either by servants or tradespeo- 
pie. She kept a sharp look-out upon than 
all—she knew when and where to go to market 
Keen was her eye for the turn of the od 
she took pretty good care that the butcher 
should not dab his mutton-chops to i 

the scale making momentum tell for weight 
I cannot think what she wanted with meat, tor 
she looked as if she ate nolMnye bill i us ping i ( uni 
drank nothing but vinegar- Her love of Justice 
in the matter of purchasing was so at 

when her fishmonger sent her home a penny¬ 
worth of sprats. she sent one back to be chan¬ 
ged because it had but one eye. She had inch 
a strict inventory of all her goods and chattel** 
that if any one plundered her of a pin, she ire* 
sure to find it out She would miss a pin out « a 
peck, and she once kept lei" establishment up 
half the night to hunt for a bit of", 
was missing. It was at last found in the mouse¬ 
trap. “You extravagant minx.” said die to»the 
maid, “here is cheese enough to bait three 
mouse-trapsand she nearly bad her nam® 
inapt off in her haste to rescue the cheese from 
its prison. I used not to dine with my Auni 
Fidget so often as with Aunt Bridget, for mj 
Aunt Fidget worried my very life out with we 
history of every article that was brought to ta¬ 
ble. She made me undergo a narration ® an 
that she had said, and all that the butcher or 
the poulterer had said concerning the purcj»* 
of the provision; and she used always to teu 
what was the price of mutton when her 
was a girl—twopence a pound for the comm® 
pieces, and twopence halfpenny for the ppn* 
pieces. Moreover, she always entertain*! me 
with an account of all her troubles, and with we 
sins and iniquities of her abominable servan > 
whom she generally changed once a nwn * 
Indeed, had! been inclined to indulge her sn 
more of my company, I could not always manag 
to find her residence, for she was moving 
from place to place, so that it was like pjayjnB 
game at hunt-the-slipper to endeavor to nnanc * 
She once actually threatened to leave 


SLitogetner u sne couia not nna some ^ 

able residence than hitherto it had been her 
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to meet with. But there was one evil in my Aunt 
Fidget’s behaviour which disturbed me more 
than anything else; she was always expecting 
that 1 should jom her in abusing my placid Aunt 
Bridget Aunt Bridget’s style of housekeeping 
was not, perhaps, quite the pink of perfection, but 
was it not tor me to find fault with it; and if the did 
sit still all day. she never found fault with those 
who did not; she never said any thing evil of 
any of her neighbors. Aunt Fidget might be 
flying about all day like a witch upon a broom* 
stick; but Aunt Bridget made no remarks on 
it; she let her fly. The very sight of Aunt Fid* 
get was enough to put one out of breath—she 
whisked about from place to place at such, a 
rapid rate, always talking at the rate of nine* 
teen to the dozen. We boys used to say of her 
that she never sat long enough in a chair to 
warm the cover. But she is goue —reqmuoat 
in face: and that is more than ever she did in 
her life time. 

SINGULAR PROVIDENTIAL ESCAPE. 

Ihejoum&l of Mr. Kay, one of the Wesleyan Mis. 
nonanes in South Africa, contains the following re. 
markable account of the deliverance of a poor sick 
Hottentot, from the jaws of a lion. 

"About three weeks or a month ago, he (the Hot¬ 
tentot in question) went out on a hunting excursion, 
accompanied by several other natives. Arriving on 
and extensive plain, where there was an abundance of 
game, they discovered a number of liona also, which 
appealed to be disturbed by their approach. A pro- 
digMMMly large male immediately separated himself 
from the troop, and began slowly to advance towards 
the party, the majority of whom were young, and alto¬ 
gether unaccustomed! to rencounters of so formidable a 
natora When droves of timid antelopes, or spring- 
hocks only, came in their way, they made a great 
boast of their courage, but the very appearance of the 
forest's king made them tremble. While the 
nnimal was yet at a distance, they all dismounted to 
pwpaiefor tiring, and, according to the custom on 
m occasions, began tying their horses together, by 
means of the bridles, with the view of keeping the 
ktter between them and the lion, as an object to at- 
jnuxhis attention, until they were enabled to take de¬ 
liberate aim. His movements, however, were at length 
too swift for them. Before the horses were properly 
Jwteoed to each other, the monster made a tremendous 
hound or two. and suddenly pounced upon the hind 
puts of one of them, which, in its fright, plunged for¬ 
ward, and knocked down the poor man m question, 
who was holding the reins in his hand. His comrades 
tomamly took to flight, and ran off with all speed: and 
he, of course, rose as quickly as possible, in order to 
tttowthem. But, no sooner had he regamed his feet, 
foe majestic beast, with a seeming conscious 
ores of his superior might, stretched forth his pew, 


prey, like a cat sporting with a mouse that is not quite 
deed; so that there was'net a single bene fractured, 
as would, in all probability, have been the case had 
the creature been hungry or irritated. Whilst writhing 
in agony, gasping for 1 k and expecting every mo¬ 
ment to be tom limb from limb, the sufferer cried to 
his companions for assistance, but cried in vain. On 
raising his bead a little, the beast opened his dreadful 
jaws to receive it, but providentially the hat, which I 
sew in its rent estate, slipped off so that the points of 
the teeth only Just grazed the surface of the skulL The 
lion now set nia foot upon the arm from which the 
blood was freely flowing; his fearful pew was soon 
covered therewith, and ne again and again licked 
it dean! The idem verily makes me shudder while I 
write. But this was not the worst; for the animal 
then steadily fixed his flaming eyes upon those of the 
man, smelt on one sideband then on the other of hie 
face, and having tasted the blood, he appeared half in¬ 
clined to devour his helpless victim. At this critical 
moment,' said the poor man, 1 1 recollected having 
heard that there is a God in the heavens, who is able 
to deliver rft the very last extremity; and I began to 
pray that he would save me, and not allow the non to 
eat my flesh, and drink my Wood/ While thus en¬ 
gaged in colling >on God, the beast turned himself 
completely round. On perceiving this, the Hottentot 
made an effort to got from under nim; but no sooner 
did the creature observe his movement, than he laid 
terrible hold of his right thigh. This wound was 
dreadfully deep, and evidently occasioned the sufferer 
most exemtiating pain. He again sent up hie ciyto 
God for help; nor were his proven in vein. The 
huge animal soon afterwards quietly relinquished his 

S ey, though he had not been m the least interrupted. 

avmg deliberately risen from his seat, he walked 
majestically off, to the distance of thirty or forty paces, 
and then laid down in the grass, as if for the purpose 
of watching the man. The latter, beutf happily re¬ 
lieved of his load, ventured to sit up, which circum¬ 
stance immediately attracted his attention; neverthe¬ 
less, it did not induce another attack, as the poor fol¬ 
low naturally expected; but, as if bereft of power, and 
un&hle to do any thing more, be again rose, took hia 
departure and was seen no more. The man seeing 
this, took up his gun, and hasted away to his terrified 
companions, who had given him up for dead. Being 
in a state of extreme exhaustion, from the loss of 
blood.* he was immediately set upon his horse, and 
brought, as soon as was practicable, to the place where 
I found him. Dr. Gaul ter, who on hearing of the 
case, hastened to his relief; end has very humanely 
rendered him all necessary attention ever nnce, in¬ 
forms me that, on his arrival, the appearance of the 
wounds was truly alarming, and amputation of the 
arm seemed absolutely necessary. To this, however, 
the patient was not willing to consent, having a num¬ 
ber of young children whose subsistence depends upon 
his labor. \Aa the Almighty had delivered me,' said 
he. 'from that horrid death, I thought surely be is 
able to save my arm also.' And. astonishing to relate, 
several of hie wounds are already healed, and there is 
now hope of his complete recovery.'’ 


tod laid down upon him. The poor man now became 
jkaost breathless, partly from fear, but principally 
from the intolerable pressure oi hie terrific load. He 
endeavored to move a little to one side, in order, to 
mtbe; but, feeling this, the creature seized his arm, 
go* to the elbow $ and, after once laying hold with 
Jm teeth, he continued to amuse himself with the 
5°d> for some time, biting it in sundry different places 
[town to the hand, the thick pert of which seemed to 
b*rebeen pierced entirely through. All this time the lion 
todaot appear to be angry, but ns merely caught at his 


Tubxmh Incezdoutt^-A late traveller in the East, 
endeavouring to display the wonders of British ma¬ 
chines, mentioned, among other exampfoa, that of tha 
Manchester end Liverpool Rail-road, illustrating Ra 
speed by reference to commanding distances in 
Egypt; to which the Turk to whom it was addressed 
simply replied by saying, "That'S a lie." "But,” re- 
plied the narrator, "these gentlemen have seen it/* "1 
do not,” rejoined the Turk, "behave it any the move 
for that." 
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SCRIPTURE ANTHOLOGY. 

BY IV. O. HOOKS, A. M. 

NoTl. 

Abraham and Isaac. Genesis xriL 
Night trembled on her throne, and furling up 
Her starry banner, to the conquering sun. 

Whose car of flame rolled up the Eastern hills. 
Resigned the silver sceptre of her reign. 

Leaving his couch, while yet m foldings hung. 
The vale of darkness on the face of earth. 

The patriarch arose, and poured his soul 
In fervent aspiration to his God— 

And prayed tor grace to stay his fainting heart 
In its deep triaL 

^ Strengthened and composed, 
With holy reognation on his brow, 

He left his tent and saddling up his beast, 

Clave, in obedience to the word of God, 

Wood for a holocaust, wherein his son 
Should to the Lord an offering be made— 

And taking servants and tbe fated youth. 

Sped an hie journey to the dial ant mils 
Of Mount Moriah. 

Thrice the golden sun 

Had from the glowing theatre of earth 
Rolled up the curtain, bringing on the day— 

And now the patriarch beheld far off 
The place appointed—the then electric flash 
Of anguish ran like lightning down the wires 
Of strong paternal feeling, and hi9 hand 
Palsied with age and grief smote on his breast 
In nature’s sorrow; yet the catering ^shades 
That clouded o r er his venerable brow. 

Like shadows chased by sunbeams, fled away. 

And left it cloudless, tranquil, and serene. 

Now toiling up the rugged mount’s ascent. 

Oft resting on his staff his hoary head, 

Ascended Abraham, bearing in hie hand 
The knife and sacred fire for sacrifice— 

And by his side, groaning beneath the wood 
Pressed on his victim, steadying, with his hand, 

The tottering footsteps of his feebler sire. 

Led on to slaughter as the unconscious lamb, 

Upon his father’s face he turned his eye 
Of dovelike innocence, and mildly said, 

“Behold the woodland fire,my father i Where, 

Is the burnt offering for the Lord our God ?” 

The look of tender conficence, the voice, 

Soft as the echoes of an angel’s hymn. 

Wakened in sorrow’s tone the sleeping chords 
Of yearning nature; and the gathering tear 
Moistened his eyelids, as the patriarch gazed 
On his devoted son; yet grace from Heaven, 

Like oil upon the troubled Ocean’s waves. 

Restrained the swelling torrents of his breast. 

And calmly he returned “God will provide 
A victim for an offering, my son.” 

Now on the appointed mount the altar stood 
Waiting its victim. Abraham had prayed 
Until within his bosom every thought 
And feeding upward rose from earth to Heaven, 

Like sublimated incense; and the glow 
Of heavenly composure o’er hie face 
Threw the calm glories of the midday sun. 

As in obedience to Jehovah’s word 
He bound with thongs his ton fer sacrifice. 

There is amid the majesty of mounts, 

Whose towering summits seem to pillar Heaven; 
f solitude—a loneliness, 


Assoseot_ _ r 

Chill and oppressive to the awe struck soul— 
And deeply Abraham felt it as be stood 


Upon Moriah’s heights, and saw around 

A thousand hills rearing their azure fronts 
Above the clouds, flinging back on the plaiir 
The lengthened shadows of their giant forms. 

Hew awful and bow still was all around, 

Hushed was the lip of every echo^voice 
Was not oq all the airs Norustlhwleaf 
Trembled upon its stem; amid the boughs. 
Tongue.pennon, plume was stiU ; the very clouds 
Poised their bright purple wings nod hovered o'er. 
The painful breathings of the youth, alone 
Stole on his ear; ana, as around he gazed. 

No eye was on him,save the etemaleye. 

And the broad gleam of (he meridian sun; 

As on the mountain altar of the Lord, 

Curtained with cioods he stood to pour the blood 
Of innocence—his son’s, his only son’s, 

In a libation to the most high God. 

The victim pressed the wood. The waxen neck 
And ivory wnsts were dented with the chords. 

Until puiple blood seemed bursting through 
The tissue of the pure, transparent sun. 

Glowing in youthful, like a rose, 

Meek as an uncomplaining lamb he lay— 

Yet as be turned his silent eye to Heaven 
Upon the beauteous sky and golden sun. 

Glories that now would meet his gaze no more. 

His snowy bosom swelled with stifled sighs; 

And Irom his eyelid’s silken fringe, the tears 
Rolled down his damask cheek, like melted pearls. 
Raising the fatal knife, the patriarch stood 
With eye upturned’to God, and throwing back 
The golden curls that bathed his victim’s neck. 
Aimed tbe dread blow, when on his startled ear 
A voice thrilled loudly “Abraham! forbear! 

Nor stretch thy hand against thy boy to har m.” 

Hie knife, unconscious, from his palsied grasp 
Fell suddenly; and from nis aged eyes 
Gushed the warm tear of overpowering joy, 

As bending o’er his child, he loosed bis bands 
And pressed his beating bosom to his own. 

In fervency of gratitude and love. 

Now on the altar of the Lord, a lamb, 

A substituted victim, blazed on high, 

A holocaust in ruddy spires of flame; 

While, on the incense wings of sacrifice 
Wafted, arose the prayer of sire and son, 

A goodly savour to the Lord, their God. 

At the battle of Waterloo, the 3d battalion of the 
3d Foot Guilds gallantly repulsed the attacks of tbs 
enemy on the Chateau Hoogonmont, which they gar¬ 
risoned. The shades of night terminated a comet 
which had, throughout the whole day, with little in¬ 
terruption, been vigorously carried on. Uttsriy ex¬ 
hausted by fasting and fatigue, the remnant of tbe 
brave garrison endeavoured to provide some refresh¬ 
ment ere they sought repose; ana some of the officers 
kindling a fire, plucked a fowl or two, which dis¬ 
membering with their fingers, they broiled or toasted 
in email separate portions over the embers, on the 
points of their swords, Ac. One of the parly, now a 
beneficial clergyman retains rather a ludicrous recol¬ 
lection of the parthe played on this occasion. Over¬ 
come with weariness; he dropped into a sound sleep 
while gnawing the leg of a chicken; and when he 
woke next morning, found it still between Us teeth, 
but protruding from bis month by the d r ums tic k ! 

Rkvkwoc.— 1 There are but three ways for a man to 
revenge himself of the censure of the world 
despis e it—to return the like—or to endeavour to live 
so as to avoid it. Hie first of these is umtsBy pretend¬ 
ed— the last is almost impossible. Hie uuvmsal prac¬ 
tice is for tbe second. 
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1 'ork Minuter, at Ybrk, England. 
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TOBXX0mB» 

Nothing perhaps can exceed the grandeur < 
York Minster, as a specimen of ancient English 
architecture. It is justly esteemed the glory of 
the city in which it stands; and it, has betx ic 
mote interesting, from the changes and injuries, 
visck it has from time to time undergone. To 
enter. muratety into the particulars, relating to 
its history and architecture, is, with our limited 
space, impossible: but we caa fhmish a general 
account of the cathedral, and certain dates of 
the different portions of the buikting as they at 
present exist These, we trust, will prove ac- 
cMbMe to our readers, 
lip first church dedicated to St Peter, in the 
eiflraf York, is suppotedto have owed its origin 
to Edwin, King of toe Northumbrians, who was 
converted to Ouistianity, A. D. 697; out it was 
scarcely finished when that princejell in battle. 
His had is said to have btfen interred in this 
cathedral, and his body in the monastery of 
Whitby. 

The church built by Edwin, was burnt down 
in 741. and being afterwards rebuilt, had the 
stmt fete hi 1069. Thomas, acafton, of Bayeux, 
an! the first Norman archbishop, in addition to 
appstoting the several dignities in 1 
mpai was again destroyed 

hpafirwthataoddeolaHywMfffndki lW7 f »e^ 
daring to ruin* the greater- part cf the city. In 
1171, Archbishop Roger began to rebuild the 
chair,in which toe Norman style prevailed; cir- 
eahr arches, single and massive pillars with' 
plain capitals, and an entire freedom from all 
fee aid of ornament,” were here conspicuous. 

York Minster was, however, afterwards en- 
tifsty renewed; and by the cam and munificence 
of some succeeding archbishops and other bene- 
feokjHj the stately fehrfto now -standing, was 

Cf the present buiUliag, the south part of the 

r or transept is of as ancient a date as 

ttfft.and ia sapposea to be the eldest portion of 
fee Minster: at that time, in the reign of Henry 
thfe Third, the large heavy pillar haogiven place 
tea cluster of slender and elegant columns; a 
quantity of rich foliage adorned the capitals: 
fee windows were made high, narrow, ana 
pasted; and the tight tracery ran round the 
writings of the root. The north transept was 
built in the same character in 19$0« Th* first 
•tone of the nave was-laid with great state Id 
HHt, and R hraa finished with the two western 
feMua about the year 1390; The material* for 
NHing the nave were supplied by Hebert de 
vMsoar and Robert de Boetaa^eari of Bad* 
J*>the tenner of whom gave the stone, the lat* 
y<hw tun her. The memory of these noble 
mnefeotom is preserved by statues at the east 
tadwest ends of the cathedral. 

The choir just alluded to,.as built by Arch- 
bebop Roger, not corresponding with the rest, 
*attaken dowa, and a new one begun in 1365, 

great oentrial tower in 1370. The 
ttafeta window, which forma the grand terml* 
Jjpooof the cboir^ was put wp in the reign of 
Ary the Fourth. The glazing of this mag- 
Acat wsndsw, waadone at the expense of the 
ossa and chapter, by John Thornton,of Caveat* 
*7, who, by the contract {hen made* was to re* 
»4 


per week for his wert, i 


eeive/nor settlings per week for his wert, and 
to nnfeb it wifisin the space pf. three years. He 
was, also, to have one hundred shillings per an- 
pum besides, and ten pound* more at the con¬ 
clusion, it km continued and finished his work to 
the satisfaction of bis employers. The sum may 
at fir appear small, particularly when the ex¬ 
treme beauty of the colouring, and the manner 
of execution in this window is considered; but 
it is no longer surprising, wheb the difference in 
the value 3 money is taken into account. 

The nobility ana gentry of the north of Eng¬ 
land, were at all times great contributors to tins 
magnificent structure; and the experience of 
our own times, is sufficient to prove that, when 
such assistance is actually required, is not de¬ 
nied in these days.. 

The following are the dimensions of York 

Minster.. 

Whole length from sost to west, - . 524Jfeet’ 
Breadth of the east end. - * 105 

h ol the west end, - - - 109 

Length of transept from north to south, 222' 

Height of the grand lantern tower, - 235 

Height of the nav$, .. .. 99 

Height of the e£St window, 75 

The interior of the Mister, is in every in¬ 
spect answerable to the grandeur of its ex¬ 
terior, and exhibits a strjkmg specimen of the 
progressive styleft of architecture which marked 
the reigns of the English monarchy from Henry 
the Third, to Henry the Sixth or Seventh inclu¬ 
sive, with the last of whom Gothic architecture 
may be said to have ceased. 

The newest portion of the building, but not 
the least beautiftri, is the organ-sere 

entrance of the choir, it is of a florid kind, or. 

namonted with fifteen statues of the, kings of 
England, and is probably of the time of Henry 
the Seventh. When the great repairs were re¬ 
cently made in the Minster, to which we shall 
more particlarly allude, it was at one time con 
templated to remove this screen eastward, in 
consequence of its concealing the bases of two 
great pillars, which help to support the lantern 
tower; but tbe plan was afterwards abandoned, 
as likely to ipjw e the proportions of the choir, 
besides that it would have sacrificed some of the 
statues on the screen. It would be difficult lo¬ 
dged to im^ginp a view more palculated to fill 
the mind with awe and delight, than that whicp 
ft presented on entering the west end of the 
Minster. Tbecolumns, (he arches, tt tbe lomr 
drawn aide,” (he screen, not intercepting the 
noble eastern widow, which sheds its rich and 
variod tight through the icons of kings and 
prelates, giving that air of mhtgUd gravity ax^l 
beauty so appropriate to the sacred place, 
and assisting to lift tbe bouI to him who made uf, 
whom the heaven of heavens cannot contain, 
and yet who dwells in the hearts of those whp 
.worship him in spirit and in truth. 

This spacious building is well-adapted ftp 
made, and considering its size, favourable to tto 
conveyance ef sound; a point to which great at¬ 
tention Mems to have been paid in the cow- 
itructioo of our Cathedrals. Its importance ip 
•nHclwirehfia.Tor purpose of hearing 

Iptpferif, and tor the dfescfiect, of prehnoS, 



fBI KHft Of CHMULTiX* 


scarcely requires to be pointed out. But the ad- new alter-screen, the ornamented capitals of the 
vantages possessed by York Minster, in this re- clustered pillars, new mooting* and coraiees, 


pect, were oeref so full' 
losical Festivals which 1 


It displayed, 
hare been 1 


r, in this re- clustered pillars, new mouldings and eutueei, 
i, as at the all aeooPdiMto tbe original models, fragmeuti 
held there, of which stiuexisted. Ine roof of the choir was 


The first of these took place in gopteniMf, constructed of teak, a wood which has bass 
33, when the number present on one or the days known to last firm, in situations where even oak 


1823, when the number present 
was, 4860, and of vocal and i 
formers, 459. 


it on one of the days known to last firm, in situations where even oak 
instrumental per- has failed. The elaborate stalls and seats, with 
the tabcrndcle^work over them, were formed 


passed by nothing of the kind except the com- carvers and other workmen in Liondon. It mgr 
memoration of Handel in West Minster Abbey, be remarked, that in the progress of time 
in 1784. _ works, some instances of foriner.potparl iM flEl 

The benevolent object in view was the benefit imperfect, repairs were found, and of 
of the York County Hospital, and of the -Gen- supplied by such as were of more solid «Rco- 
oral Infirmaries of Leeds, Sbeffield^nd Hull, to tion. 

which between seven and eight thousand pounds The discoveries under the floor of the chair, 

were divided, as the balance of the receipts, were very interesting, consisting of a series of 
Two similar festivals, for the same purpose, Norman pillars, the remains of the crypt of,t 
were subsequently held in the Minster, in 1825 church more ancient than any other part of 
and 1838. the present building. These jpl^llmra stand with¬ 

in recording in our pages, a short sketch of in the space of those of the choir, and are orot- 
thii splendid cathedral, we now come to a mem- menied in spiral lines : they were found by the 
orable event in its history which, excited most workmen, while employed in clearing away in 
I hi I in ill'In 11 emotions at the time of its occurrence, rubbish from the interior of the oigao-scres* 
iind must be yet fresh in the recollection of It may be fairly conjectured, that ibis was III 
many of our readers. Early in tbe morning of lower portion of tbe church twit by Thomas, in 
the 2d of February, 18S9, York Minster was dis- Norman archbishop before mentioned, or pto 
covered to be in flames. A toy, one of tbe haps of that of Archbishop Roger, whose choir 
choristers, happened to be passing through the was removed for a more modern one. 
Minster-yard, and accidentally stepping upon a It is not perhap* generally know*, that the 
piece of ice was thrown on bis back. Before archbishops of York, had anciently tbe privilege 
be could rise, h® taw a quantity of smoke issuing of a mini. There are coins still extant, one • 
several 'parts of the roof. As soon as the early as tbe eighth centuiy, struck by aieb- 
doors were opened, tbe toautiftil wood-work of bisboos in this right. The Inst archbishop whs " 
tbe choir was found to be extensively on fire. It struck money in this mint, wins Dr. Edwaid 
soon spread to the roof, which shortly after fell Lee, the successor of Wolsey. He died in 1544. 
in., Tne pews on each side of the choir were Among the curiosities preserved in the tras- 
uwnpletety demolished; the organ (a modern and ury of York Minster, two articles deserve p*» l " 
excellent one) was consumed; the screen, bow- ticular attention. One is a very ancient iroiy 


injury. Tbe great eastern window, wbiob is lands, by Ulpfaue* « Prince of Pftra it w*» 

styled tbe “glory of tbe cathedral," and for tbe lost at tbe period at the reformation, tot wai rt- 

fote of which intense anxiety was felt by many stored to the dean and chapter by Henry Lsrf 
during the conflagration, remained almost en- Fairfax, (into whose fathers hands it bad a I- 
tire. The fire was not accidental. It was dentally fallen) in 1675. Tbe other is a msasr- 
traoed to be tbe work </ a deranged fanatic, bowl or manfo-bowl, edged round with iitof* 
who was afterwards tried for the crime at York, gilt, and with silver feet, anciently given by 
found to be insane, and sentenced to fcnpnm- Archbishop Scroop, to the oonhrainer® com¬ 
ment for life, in New Bethlehem Hospital, Lon- pany of the city. 

d °A rery bocomiog mud mmtom spirit w«i *■» «ooKOfM«k*Mifc 

manifested itself in tbe nobility and g en try of The rock of Gibraltar is, as its name 
tbe county, and of other places, for tbe restore- an immense mountain of stone, rising abruptly 
tion of the Minster. A meeting was held in tbe from the sea, at the southern extremity of 
following month, at which Mr. Sroirke, the airchi- and of the European continent It is sep arate* 
tact, furnished a statement of the mischief oc- info two distinct parts, fay a lofty rid ge, warn 
casiooed, and an estimate of tbe probable cost beginning abruptly at tto northern extremity* 
for a thorough repair, to be performed after the rises still higher, until it has reached aa ewj* 
original designs. The dean and chapter con- lien of 1400 feet, thence decimans giadusUfr 
starred in his recommendation, and on a liberal and terminating m Enron* point, me southern 


tfon of the Minster, to its former strength and perfectly perpendicular, or else so steep 
beauty. This has been amply falfiitel Mr. ««*ggy, as to be altogether inaccessible. 


the fire. Masons were employed to prepare a 1—tbeenly landing places. 





TM AQOX OV GWULTX*. 


r sot of maid* which has been the 
df 90 modi bloodshed mod ooote ot ioD, is jet only 
three miles long, and but seren in circumfer- 
fl soa It is net quite insulated, being connected 
with the Andalusian coast, by a narrow sandy 
neck of land, which rises but a few feet above 
the lewd of the sea. To the west there is a deep 
bey, which forms the harbour of Gibraltar, an 
mssfe roadsted: the eastern coast is utterly in¬ 
accessible. This place, until the invasion of 
the Saracens, was known by the name of Calpe. 
Its position in front of the opposite African 
leonntain of Abyla, and at the opening of that 
▼net sea, of unknown waters, which none ever 
prinstss ted, or penetrated to return, awakened 
a t an early period, the attention of the ancients, 
who invented a table, wbioh has connected its 
with the achievements of a deified hero of 
nity. As the story goes, Hercules, in boo- 
a victory he had obtained over the Girons, 
I immense stones to be thrown into the 
math of the Strait, until a great mountain arose 
oacither side: and these were the famous M Pil- 
kroof Hercules. 1 ' 

Gibraltar was for a long time a strong hold of 
the Moors: bat subsequently returning into the 
possession of its proper owners, it continued for 
many centuries to form an appendage of the 
Spanish crown, and its fortifications were en¬ 
larged and strengthened by Charles the Fifth, 
until it was esteemed impregnable. While the 
Austrian nd Bourbon competitors were strug- 
gfor, in 1W4, for the Spanish crown, the weak¬ 
ened garrison having mily 150 men, to work 100 
gmiu became the prey of a third party. Admi¬ 
ral Booke. having been sent to Barcelona with 
troops, had foiled to effect the object Dread- 
teg the reflections of a disappointed public at 
home, he called together a council, in which it 
wse determined to attack Gibraltar. On the 

bMOEngU^’and Du^h < ^ T laLled ^th^ ca chl 
The fortress was summoned to surrender, and, 
on receiving a refusal, the batteries were open¬ 
ed, and the Spaniards were eventually driven 
ran their guns, and forced to submit The 
pnemmiom of this fortress, to recover which Spain 
nos sacrificed tens of thousands of men, and mil¬ 
lions of money, was purchased by the British, 
with the irifling loss of sixty killed, and two hun¬ 
dred and twenty wounded. Several unsuccess¬ 
ful attempts were made from time to time, es¬ 
pecially in 1796, and 1760, on the part of the 
Ifsdards, to reoover their lost pot sem iou: but 
all the eflbrts made to regain this important for¬ 
tress become insignificant, when compared to 
the siege it sustained during the great war, set 
‘-by the struggle for American Inde- 


This famous siege, lasted nearly four yean. 
The Duke de CriUon commanded the Spaniards 
and their allies. The defence was conducted by 
tbs Wave General Elliott, with equal courage 
aid good conduct The number of rounds of 
artillery from the allied batteries, was aome- 
timea thousand aday. The total on both sides, 
aaoflped to half a million. The loss of life wu 
of coarse proportionate. All the known arts of 
taking towns, were exhausted, and new inven¬ 
tions in the hatefod art of destruction, date from 


the siege of Gibraltar. Among the number 
were ten floating towers of the Allies, which 
mounted 900 guns, and where so contrived as to 
be both ball and oomb proof, and bad conse¬ 
quently nothing to fear from any known art of 
annoyance. But they were not provided against 
possible inventions. In this emergency, the ex¬ 
pedient was tried by the British, of heating shot 
in furnaces, and discharging them red hot at 
throe moving fortresses, which were able to ap¬ 
proach the walls, and place themselves in the 
most assailable poesitions. The expedient suc¬ 
ceeded; the shot penetrated and fired the wood, 
and at midnight, those floating castles, which, in 
the morning, had been the terror of the besieg¬ 
ed, famished huge funendpilro for the destruc¬ 
tion of the besiegers. The situation of the 
brave, bat unfortunate Spaniards, shut up in 
these sea-girt towers, is enough to make the 
heart bleed. Assailed by balls of fire from the 
fortress, by flames from within, surrounded by 
an adverse element, and their escape cut off by 
the British Flotilla, all that remained to them in 
their extremity, was a choice of deaths. From 
that period, to the present. Gibraltar has con¬ 
tinued in the pc . - of the English. 

The rock of Gibraltar would be considered a 
very singular production of nature, if it had not 
St Michael's Cave: and if it possessed no other 
claim to attention, this alone would render it re¬ 
markable. This cave^ like other similar ones 
to be seen at the rock, is supposed to be produc¬ 
ed by the undermining, and falling away of the 
loose earth and stones below. In process of 
time, the dripping of the moisture and its petri¬ 
faction cover the vault with stalactities, some of 
which depend lower and lower, until they reach 
the corresponding mass of petrifaction (com¬ 
monly called stalagmite,) which the dripping 
water has produced immediately below: these 
uniting, form a perfect column, while the space 
between two ot them, assumes the figure of an 
arch. The entrance to St. Michael Cave is 
venr small, and, being overgrown with bushes 
ana brambles, might easy escape the search of 
a stranger. On entering, however, it at oooe 
expands into a vast halL from which passages 
branch out to other balls, deeper and deeper 
into the bowels of the earth. Toe floor, like the 
vault above; it very irregular, and the stalac¬ 
tites of the roof above, are much blackened 
by smoke from the torches of visiters. Upon 
penetrating a short distance, the cave a ssu m es 
a beautifal and highly interesting appearance. 
The little light which streams in at the entrance, 
is yet sufficient to define with dearness, the out¬ 
line of caverns, columns, and arches, which in¬ 
tervene: and so closely has nature seemed in 
this instance to have imitated art, that in ear¬ 
lier times, the whole might have passed for the 
work and residence of a foirr. 

The extreme singularity of the place, has giv¬ 
en rise to many supesvtifcioas stories, not only 
among the ancients, but also among the vulgar of 
our own day. As it has been penetrated by the 
hardy and enterprising, to a great distance, (on 
one occasion by an American, who descended 
by ropes to a depth of 500 feet,} a wild story is 
current, that the cave communicates, by a sub¬ 
marine passage, with Africa. The flatter* who 
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have Tinted the rock, and seen the monkeys, 
rthich are foand in no other part of Europe, nod 
ate only seen here ocsasionally and at intervmls, 
say that they pass at pleasure, by mcan« of the 
care, to their native land: the truth, however, 
seemed to be, that they usually live among the 
inaccessible precipices of the eastern side of the 
rock, where there is a scanty store of monkey- 
grass for their subsistance: but when an east 
wind sets in, it drives them from their caves and 
crannies, and they take refuge among the west¬ 
ern rocks, where they may be seen from below, 
bopping from bust to bush, boxing each other’s 
ears, and cutting the most extraonlinary antics. 
If disturbed, they scamper off with great rapid¬ 
ity, the young ones jumping upon the backs, and 
putting their arms round the necks of the-old. 
As they are very harmless, strict orders hare 
been issued from the garrison, for their special 
protection. i 

While i was atthe rock, two drunken soldiers, 
one day, undertook to violate these orders. The 
result was a most melancholy one. As they 
were rambling about the declivity, below the 
signal-tower, they happened to come upon the 
traces of a party of monkeys, and at once gave 
chase. The monkeys, cut off from their upward 
retreat, ran downwards; the soldiers followed, 
and the monkeys ran the faster. In this way 
they approached the perpendicular precipice 
winch rises from the Alameda; one of the sol¬ 
dier* was able to check his course, and just 
saved himself; the formost and most impetuous. 

to step himself, passed over the fearful 
steep, find fell a mangled and lifeless corpse 

r un the terrace below. The next morning, the 
r and measured tread of many feet beneath 
my window, the mournful sound of 'the muffled 
drums, and the shrill and piercing -plaint of the 
file, told tne that they were bearing the dead sol¬ 
dier to fils tomb. 

THE REWARD OF JUSTICE. 
Qwsera, king of Persia, was one of tbe most 
just and virtuous mooarcbs that ever governed 

a nation; and that over-ruling Providence, 

which constantly defends such characters from 
the arts and designs of their enemies, signally 
rewarded, on one occasion, the sacrifice of 
his own wishes to his high sense of personal 
injustice. 

Qeisera was desirous of erecting a mat. ___ 
cent palace in one of the most pleasant parts of 
his dominions; and as the spot which he had 
selected was occupied by a number of small 
cottages, he offered a considerable sum of m 
fer permission to remove them. His prop 
were gratefully accepted by oil the inhabitants, 
eaeept one old woman, who refused to listen to 
any conditions whatever. 44 This hut, 1 ' said she, 
44 was mv cradle, and it shall be my tomb.”— 
When tne king was Informed of ber obstinacy, 
ihstcad of giving way to passion, be very coolly 
said , 44 Tbe cottage is certainly ber’s, and I can¬ 
not deprive her of it by force, without being 
guilty of injustice. However, I will build my 
unlace, and her hut shall remain where it is. 
The architect i mwwntsd to him that this 1 
- - -* * * unpletoly^i 


yard. * 80 much the better,” replied Qnb m , 

“ the good woman will be in no want of light 1 * 
His courtiers incessantly repented, that ms 
majesty was too considerate; that there was ust 
any respect due to a foolish old peasant, who had 
the audacity to oppose her sovereign’s wUL— 
But he answered, that it was tbe duty of every 
sovereign to be just. 44 It may be said,” observ¬ 
ed he , 44 that this poor creature is foolish; but it 
shall never be said that Quisem was unjust 
The palace was finished in the first style of 
magnificence, and ornamented in such a costly 
manner that it was reckoned one of tbe w on der s 
of the East No traveller ever visited Persia 
without procuring a sight of it; no axnbamninr 
ever arrived from a foreign court, who was not 
struck with admiration at its amazing beauty. 
One of these, who was celebrated for his tarts 
and judgment, could not refrain, one day, from 
addpeaifc.fi; the king to the following purport 
44 Your palace, sire, certainly corresponds with 
the grea?- i and sublimity of your mind; but I 
am astonished to see that a mean hut should hi 
suffered to stand in tbe midst of snob unrivalled 
magriiffioence.” Hie kingthen informed tin 
of the reason of its remaining in thatsitmtm; 
but tbe ambassador replied, that the old woman 
not only deserved to lose her habitation, buikir 
life, for daring to oppose her sovereign's plan* 
sure. 44 Pardon me, said Quisera, “if I differ 
from you in opinion, and if 1 persist in thinking „ 
that, in the present instance, jm ham lest sight 
of that wisdom for which you are juRty ML 
This little cottage is, in my estimation, the mart 
precious ornament of my palace, siaoe it prow* 
that I am just, though possessing absolute pow¬ 
er; while on the contrary, the magnifioenoe of 
this structure, and mil ito «rx:p4!!!uiiks decorations, 
are only tbe display of riches, which blind For¬ 
tune either gives or withdraws at her caprice. 
I remember that, when yet a child, as I was 
g one day to my sports, I stsr a mischievous 
throw a stone at a dog, which was quietly 
lying asleep on tbe ground, mi break hut leg? 
then, as if delighted at tbe exploit he bad achiev¬ 
ed , he went away jumping with -joy. It so hap¬ 
pened, that, at the very instant, a gentlemen m 
horseback passed by. Hie giddy youth, who 
was running along, came so near the hone’s 
hoof, that he gave him a kick, which fractured 
his leg. The tad fell down crying most pitMutfy. 
The traveller, instead of going to his assitance, 
pursued his way; but. immediately after, the 
horse, putting bn foot into a deep hole, fell on 
his chest, and broke bis knee*; and the rider, 
who was thrown on tbe earth, dislocated his 
shoulder. This circumstance,” added the king, 
44 has been a lesson to me, by which I have en¬ 
deavored to regulate my conduct through life; 
for, as it appears perfectly just that evil should 
befall those who intend evil to others, 1 careful¬ 
ly abstain from doing wrong. Besides, Nature 
bat implanted this universal lawin the h uma n 
heart — 4 Do net unto others that which you 
would not bave them to do unto you.* ” 

The ambassador, by his res p e ctfa l nil 
showed that bis reason was convinced “ 
arguments of this truly just monarch; i 
ret u r n ing to his masters court, he ~ 
ed his justice even mere than fefei 








passed that way; though the sign of the White 
Cms,tbe Croat of theHospitallers, wm* do lon- 
mr to be seen over the door—a rign which abe 
bad taken, if we may believe the tradition there, 
in honour of a maternal unde, a grand-master 
of that order, whoee achievements in Palestine 
she would sometimes relate. A mountain stream 
ran through the garden; and at no great dis¬ 
tance, where the road turned on its way to Bo¬ 
logna, stood a little chapel, in which a lamp was 
always burning before a picture of the Virgin— 
& picture of great antiquity, the work of some 
Greek artist 

“Here she was dwelling, respected by all who 
knew her. When an event took place which 
threw her into the deepest affliction. It was at 
noon-day, in September, that three foot travellers 
arrived, and, seating themselves on a bench 
under her vine-tieUs, were supplied with a fla¬ 
gon e £ Aleatico by a lovely girt, her duly child, 
the image of her.former self. The eldest spoke 
like a Venetian, and his beard was short and 
printed d/ter the foshion of V emoe. In his de¬ 
meanor he affected great coartsay, hut his look 
inspired little confidence; for when he smiled, 
which he dal continually, it was with his lips 
only, not with his eyes; and they were always 
turned from yours. His companions were bluff 
and frank in their manner, and on their tocqms 
were many a soldier's oath. In their hats they 
wore a medal, such as in that age was often 
distributed in war; and they were evidently 
subalterns in one of those tree bunds which 
were always ready to serve in any quarrel, if a 
Service it could be called, where a battle was 
Uttle more than a mockery; and the skin, as on 
an opera-stage, were up and fighting to-mor¬ 
row. Overcome with the heat, they threw aride 
their cloaks; and, with their gloves tucked un¬ 
der their belts, continued for some time in 
earnest conversation. 

“ ‘At length they rose to go; and the Venetian 
thus addressed their hostess 4 Excellent lady, 
may we leave under your roof, for a day or two, 
this bag of gold?' 

44 4 You may, she replied gaily. 4 But ren 
ber, we fasten only with a latch. Ban and bolts 
we have none in our village; and, if we hud, 
where would be your security?’ 

44 4 In your word, lady.’ 

44 4 But what if I died to-night? where would it 
be then?' said she, laughingly. ‘The money 
would go to the chu rch; for noae could claim it.’ 

44 4 Perhaps you will favour us with an ac¬ 
knowledgment.’ 

a 4 If you will write it.’ 

44 An acknowledgment was written accord¬ 
ingly, and she signed it before Master Bartolo, 
the villiage physician, who had just called by 
chance to learn the news of the day ; the gold to 
be delivered when applied for, but to be deliv¬ 
ered (these were the words) not to one, nor to 
two bat to the three; words wisely introduced 
fay those to wham it belonged, knowing what 
they knew of each other. The gold they bad just 
released from a miser’s chest in Perugia; and 
they were now on a scent that pranked more. 

4 * They and their shadows were no sooner de¬ 
parted, than the Venetian returned, saying, 
est ay seal on thobug as the 


ethers have done; and the placed it mi feta 
before him. Butin that moment she wisoifla! 
away to receive a cavalier, who had Hut dis¬ 
mounted from his horse; Mid, when me eta* 
back, it was gone. The temptation had prond 
irresistible; and the man and the money bad vsa- 
isbed together. 

“ 4 Wretched woman that I am!* she cried, is 
in an agony of grief she foH on her daughter’s 
neck; 4 what will become of us? Arewetgin 
to be cast out into the wide world? Unhippy 
child, would that thou hadst never been boro!’ 
And all day long she lamented; but ber tern 
availed her little. The others were not slow is 
returning to claim their due, and there were os 
tidings of the thief; be had fled for away with kb 
plunder. A process against her was mstuity be¬ 
gun in Bologna; tori what defence coulddu 
make—how release herself from the obiwitm 
of the bond? WitthUy or in n eg l igenc e she hri 
parted withit to one. when she should bare kept 
it for all; and inevitable ruin entailed hurt 

* 4 Go, Gianetta,* said she to her daughter. 
* take tins veil which year mother has wom am 
wept under so often, and implore the counsellor 
Caiderino to plead for ns on the day of trial 
He is generous, and will listen to the unfortunate. 
But, if he will not, go frdm door to door; Monti* 
di cannot refuse us. Afeke haste, my child; tot 
remember the chapel as you puss by it Noting 
prospers without a prayer.’ 

“Alas! she went, but in vein. Ips were 
retained against them; those deutiBed more 
than they bad to give; and all bade them de¬ 
spair. What was to be done? No advocate, 
and the cause to come on to-morrow! 

“Now, Gianetta had a lover; and he wm a 
student of the law—a young man of great pro¬ 
mise, Lorenso Mertrih. He had studied long 
and diligently, under that learned lawyer, Gio¬ 
vanni Andreas; who. though little of stature, wsi 
great in renown, and by his contemporaries wm 
called the arch-doctor, the rabbi of doctors, the 
light of the world. Under him he bad studied, 
sitting on the same bench with Petrarch; tod 
also under his daughter, Novella, who would 
often lecture to the scholars when her fether 
was otherwise engaged placing herself behind* 
small curtain, lest her beauty should divert their 
thoughts; a precaution, in this instance at least, 
unnecessary, Lorenso haring lost his heart to 
another. 

“To him she files in her necessity; botofwbst 
assistance can be he? He has just taken Iw 
place net the bar, but he has never spoken; end 
hew stand up alone, unpractised ando - JJJ 

as he is, against an array that would mm me 
most experienced? 

“ 4 Were I as mighty at ( am weak,’ *ridke» 
4 my fears foryou would make me as wJtmsg- 
But I will be there, Gianetta; and may the 
Friend of the friendless give me strength mfori 
hour! Even now my heart foils me; out, osmo 
what will, while I have a loaf to share, yw»asd 
your mother shall never want I willbagfomug* 
the world foryou.’ 


“ The day arrives, and the court i 
The claim is skated, and the evidence gweo* 
And new the defence is culled fer-4wt njuajj 

; nets, syhahfe is uttered; and, «kr« 
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jMiee and a consultation of some in fa nte s, the 
radges are proceeding to giro judgment, silence 
wmmsg been proclaimed in the court, when Lo- 
itnso rises, am thus addressed them: 

u ‘ Reverend signors—Young as I am, may I 
venture to speak before you f I would speak in 
b eh alf of one whs has none else to help her; and 
I will not keep you long. Much has been said; 
much on the sacred nature of the obligation—and 
we acknowledge it in its full force. Let it be 
faifilled, and to the last letter. It is what we so¬ 
licit, what we require. But to whom is the bag of 
gold to be delivered? What says the boidf 
Jfct to one—«o< to too—but to the three* Let the 
Ifose stand forth and claim it' 

“From that day,(for whocaadouht the issue ?) 
none were sought, none employed, but the subtle, 
the eloquent Lorenzo. Wealth followed fame; 
anr need Isay howsoon be sat at hk ma rri a g e 
feast, or who sat beside him." < 

The Mowing linos, foil ol the life and soil of pee. 
nj, appeared originally in the Cincinnati Journal.— 
lie New Yolk Evangelist states that they are the 
production of a poor young man, who, wi(h a compan¬ 
ion, not long since, set out from the Oneida Institute, 
■of New York, to join Dr. Beecher's Theological Se¬ 
reins qr at Cincinnati. Being short of money they 
hired thems el ves to woik en a craft from the head of 
fbe^flegfeny river to their place of destination, on 
nwi vmg at whieh they teund themselves richer, by 
twenty dollars each, then when they started from 
home. The author is, however, rich in talent and 


DELUGE. 

Thrioe fifty years the teacher toiTd; 
fecund his heal Time twined a wreath ef snowy 
whiteness, 

Aadithedeqp hollows in fan cheek—where Age 
Bad feid its fingers, told of laborafor the good oi men; 
The Earth was net yet old: but in deeds of darknere ] 
Ithed grown to quick maturity. The moves of Eden 
tlewthe8tiaei Righteousnessdeooendandset 
Among its lonely and forsaken bowers. 

The holy patriarchs were in theirgraves of peace: 
The message cam*, and sainted Enoch too. 

Waa gone to take his seat among the btess d an high. 
Airst were gone! Their dying words forgotten; 
Thei r reereo ne o s wat hed in winding sheets, 

And laid a w a y to moulder and to rot. 

No Needing goat lay on the altar now; 

No guilty one would come and pray te be forgiven: 

No tear of gushing penitence now glisten'd in she eye; 
1st Crime would come and dance with death. 

Aid Guilt would take its fellow's hand 
Aftdairasid feast at sin's carnival. The maiden 
Threw away her native loveliness, and stood 
Array’d in paint and daub of harlotry; 

Tim mother’s hand had torn the momer's heart away, 
Apd left it hi the house of nameless crime! 

QJ deeds of guilt were practised then 
That crime heelf would blush to look upon. 

Lreid the patriarchs were dead. Yet them was one 
Who toiTd sod prav'd, and wept and groan'd, 

To bring the wanderers back. Alasf't was vain; 

His tears fell on the ground unheeded; 

IBs age was mock’d: and oft precocious guilt 
ftremVl loth to let him pass in safety by. 

Dearth la foarfol time had come in thy dark history; 


Till thy great maker’s hand shafi bbt them out 

The sun went down upon the isles (hat deck 
The sea: and, as it sunk away the preacher stood 
Upon thy mountain's top, and tola again his tale of 
mercy 

He said the time had come when pardon ne'er would 
plead 

Again with plaintive voice. He heard the angel 
Of destruction coming in his car of death; 

He told them mercy's voice would cease to plead, 

That pity's fount of tears was dry. 

But no one listen'd—no one beard— 

And no one answered—save new and then a cry of 
•corn. 

Or frenzied shout came rolling on the evening air. 

The man of God now turned his footsteps to Jus home 
Of peace. He trod the read that lay to where 
The ark was built, and entered in. His hind 
Now closed the door, and afl was still 
As where the grave wows notion the wash of beauty. 

At midnight in the teats of tin, 

A strange unearthly cry of terror oaae. 

The voice of mirth was bush'd—thedaneeis 
In the hall stood still—the b ri degroom's eoog 
Of gladness ceas'd, with all its beauteous minstrelsy; 
The moon bad hid her face as if she wept. 

And each lope star that treads its pathway 
In the skies, now veil'd its face, as H afraid 
To look. Again the sound came on ike palsied ear— 
Ask ye what it meant? It was the voice 
Of vengeance coming m its iron chariot 
Ts tread the winepress of the world. 

A night like this the world had never seen— 

The winds that make their beds among 
The pillar'd clouds ef heaven—now waked 
Their giant energies, and came as laborers 
In th’ harvest held of min—and thunder 
Rais'd his maddening voice amid the storm; 

And lightning lit his baleful fires, to show the way 
Of death—and earthquake, that had slumber'd 
In his gloomy cave, awoke and did his work. 

O earth! thy watery grave is made and God 
Has wove thy winding-sheet of waters: 

The stare have put their weeds of mourning on, 

And come to lay thee in thy sepulchre! 

The morning dawn'd at last— 

The son arose to meet his bride;—He look VI 
Not with a smile of holy gladness that used 
To dawn upon his golden forehead? 

No! his brow was dark and stormy. 

And the light came darting on the air, 

As flash toe-flame* of hell upon the midnight 
Of the pin 

Alone! 

Upon the flood the atk in safety rode, 

An angel's hand was on the helm— 

Tho inmatse oi its chambera sung and pray'd; * 

For God bad oorae; and in their hearts 
Had kindled up a little heaven. 

Death.— 1 T h e wh e feyt ot of the world being contri¬ 
ved by infinite wisdom and goodness, we cannot but 
surmise thpt thamoet sad representations are a show, 
but the delight real to such as are not wicked andfrn. 
pious; and that w hat i the ignorant call in thii 
universe is but as shadowy strokes in a fair picture, or 
the moomlul notes in music, by whick the beauty of 
the one is more lively and express, and the mNody of 
the other more pleasing and melting—M oojuc. 
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WIT AND SENTIMENT 


Hiatt Timbered Lands*—“Is the land heavy tiro- 


vily timbered that a humming bird cannot fly through 
it? As I was passing upon the road along side ofit 
t’other evening, I heard a loud cracking ana crashing 
among die trees, I looked to see what it was, and I’m 
d—1 if it were not the moon trying to gst up through 
the branches, but it was so tarnation thick che could 
not do it; so down she went again; and I had to come I 


home in the dark.** 

Advantage op confinement.— An Italian con- 
verringwith some friends on the subject of the great 
injury Rome had recently sustained from an inunda. 
tion of the Tiber, declared that they ought aft to pray 
for the river to he seriootly indisposed in the future. 
Being asked for his reason, oe replied, ‘“because he does 
nothing but mischief when nottonjSited to Jti$ bed," 

Voltaire defined a Physician aa an unfortunate gen- 
deman who is every day requested to perform a mi¬ 
racle 10 reconcile health with intemperance or surfeit¬ 
ing, but as will be seen by the anecdote subjoined, the 
disciples of JSeculapius have other dutiee occasional- 

Dr. M. being sent for by a maker of universal speci¬ 
fics, grand salutariuma. Ac. up Broadway, expressed 
his surprise at being called in on an occasion apparent¬ 
ly trifling. “ Not so trifling neither," replied the quack; 
“ for, to tell the truth, I have, by a mistake, taken 
some of my own pills." 

Compounding with Conscience. —An Arab, hav¬ 
ing lost his camel, swore that if it was ever found, he 
would sell it for a single dirhem. The camel was 
found, but the owner was very unwilling to fulfil his 
rash oath. At length he adopted the following expe¬ 
dient; taking his cat he entered the market proclaiming, 
“Who will buy a camel for a dirhem, and a cat for a 
hundred dirhems? but take notice, that one animal 
will not be sold without the other. 

A Connecticut Jonathan, in taking a walk with his 
dearest, came to a toll bridge, when hey as honestlv 
aa he was wont to be, said, alter paying his toll, (which 
was one cent,) “ Come, Suke, you must pay your own 
toll, for jiat aalike aa not I shanl have you arter 


Sovereignty. — A recent European traveller speaks 
of the little principality of Monaco, m Sardinia, aa not 
being larger than a Kentucky farm. This reminds ua 
of an anecdote told of George Selwin, an English' am¬ 
bassador to one of the minor German courts. Having 
given offence to the Prince, he was ordered to quithia 
territories in twenty-four hours. “Tell your master," 
was his reply to the messenger, “I shall look back to 
his dominions in half an hour." 

“Jace at all Trades."—A man, in a Maryland 
paper, advertises and returns his sincere thanks to the 
public for the liberal encouragement he has received 
in the wheelwright end butchering bueineee. He 
likewise takes the liberty to inform toen^ that he has 
provided himself with a hearoe and materials for ma¬ 
king cqjbu, and that he will be at all times ready to at¬ 
tend to any calls in the ehoemaking and blaekeinithing 
business, and that hs is willing to ill up hie time tn 
Mdttng it wig ehoee. 


a well or a river. 

“I forbid thee to handle any m e r c h a n d i se before that 
hast bought it. 

“I forbid thee to touch children, or to give them any 
thing." 

The Priest then gave them his foot to kirn, m token 
of obedience. 

Put outwitted by Patricks— Yesterday two gwei* 
men “of the finest pieantry upon earth," one named 
Pat Daly, and the other Patrick Fagan, appeared it 
the Mayor’s Court, Pat in the witness box, and Patrick 
in the dock, the latter charged by the former with ha¬ 
ving robbed him of eight sovereigns. From the evi¬ 
dence of Pat, it appeared that be and Patrick wen 
“sworn friends" before the matter happened, and bar 
ing come on Tuesday last, to Liverpool together, they 
were anxious to bed and board in the same house, tad 
accordingly, on that day they went on the discovery of 
suitable lodgings. In the course of their peragrinstiM, 
Patrick said to Pat, “sure, man, ye’d better be after hi¬ 
ding the eight sovereignty aa we don’t kaow the compa¬ 
ny we may getinto." ’‘Faith, you’re a broth of a boy lot 
thinking of the main thing," replied Pat, “but Fve no 
needle to aew them up in the back of my waistcoat 
“But I have," rejoined the other, and kindly undertook, 
the task, which, the complainant said, he tolerated him 
to do, and was much obliged for the favor. After per 
forming the kind office for his friemL Patrick was 
suddenly mismng, having wheeled round a corner, ftt 
was at first afraid that his countryman would be »•* 
in the wilds of Liverpool^ and, in consequence, wasm 
a great perturbation tor his fate, until at length, hear 
cied that the sovereigns in the back of hie waistcoat 
felt light, and he was induced to overhaul the attorn* 
when, to his consternation, he discovered that.his tairir 
leas friend had “rung the changes," and deposited eight 
shillings, instead of eight sovereigns in the wasted! 
be accordingly ran to the police and informed tremor 
the treachery, and Patrick was apprehended onoatsx- 
day, and accommodated with lodgings in Bridewall* 
The case was proved, and Patrick committed. 

Smuggling.— A countryman was stopped by a rev¬ 
enue officer, who took from him two casks of apintj 
and carrying the same to the next town (a distance ot 
fifteen miles) was desired by the countryman tofWP 
and leave it at the first public house; the officer repueo* 
“No, I have seised it, and it must go to ihe excissoi- 
fice." “Not to, master," said toe countiymtn; t 
have a little bit of paper here, which, if you’ll take 


you rascal, this is a permit; why did you not snow** 
me sooner?" “Because," reid be, “if I hmjj you 
would not have carried the liquor so for for me. 

A fittk man observed, that he had two negari*{*}’ 
lificaBons—which were, that be never lay long 
or wasted & groat coat 
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